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in the Peruvian army, 


— | 
Gonzalo, ; Kh 4 
paniſh Officers. $2 


Davita, 
Gourz, | 


S — 
Arai, King of Quito, 14 1 
 RoLLa, the Peruvian General, 4 
Axoxzo, @ Spantard, a General 


' Przanno, the Spaniſh General 


VaLveRDe, Secretary to Pizarro. - 


LAS Casas, a Priefty 


Caoziuzo, an aged Cazique, = - 


_Carvico, an vid blind Man, 
FzxxANDO, Alonzo's child, — 


Cora, a Peruvian, Alonzo's Wife, VA 


Euvina, Pizarro's Miſtreſs, = * 
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PrizsTs and Vincins or THE Sun, by Meſſ. Kelly, Dignum, 
Sedgwick, &c.—Miſs De Camp, Mrs. Crouch, Miſe 
Leak, Miſs Dufour, Miſs Steevens, &c. | 


Mr. Caulfield. 


Mr. Trueman. 


Mr. Dowton, 
Mr. Cory. 


Mr. Powel. 
Mr. Kemble, 
Mr. C. Kemble, 


Mr. Barrymore. 


Mr. Wentworth, 


Mr. Surmont. 0 
Mr. Palmer: 
Mr. Aiken. 


Maſter Chatterly, 


Mrs. Jordan, 
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P IZ AR R O. 


: andre 39 ACT I. | | 
l 


Exvina, dressed in male attire is discovered aſleep on a couch in 
Pizarro's tent. Varvenpe enters with caution, looks at her | il 
pHaſſionalely, kneels down, and eagerly kiſses her hand. Exvixa | Wal 
awakes, and looks at him with anger. 432 | £ 


a : Valverde. 
* „Madam, an intruſion which is the effect of your | 
charms. | 
Elvira. My charms !—what ! you intend to perform a miracle. 
Val. How J.. a miracle ? 
_ -Elv. No leſs than to ſet a woman at variance with her own ? 
charms. © een . 3 
Val. You are too ſevere. l | K 1 
El. Why did you wake me from pleaſing dreams? a 
Dal. Was I the ſubject of theſe dreams ? | | 
Elv. Yes ; I dreamt that I ſaw you hanged. — 
Val. Will you ſtill, Elvira, continue to make a jeſt of my love? 
Ely. Love! how can you give that ſacred name to your baſe] 
paſſion ? — Between you and me, Valverde, when I hear you 
talk of love, I cannot but think of a mendicant, while he is pray- 
ing heaven'to bleſs his benefactor, ſnatching the purſe from the a 
hand that was about to relieve him. 4 
al. A fine woman may fay any thing. 
El. Anda coxcomb may do any thing— how dared you to 
diſturb my repoſe ?—Surely your deafening drums are ſufficient 
for that, —yet I would rather be tormented with the noiſe of them 
than the ſight of thee. 1 Hs 1 
_ Val. You are miſtreſs of the art of trying one's patience. | 
Elv, Would you have me make Pizarro acquainted with your if 
baſeneſs ?' 2:86 n by -- 
Pal. Tell me rather chow ſuch a man can hold Elvira in his 
chains Look at his ſavage eye, his griſly beard—a hypocrite ith i 


* 
5 


1 
1 


' 


| 


l 
[ 


Hl. Stop—you are rather premature in your funeral fermon } 
on a'man that 1s yet living. - PO f = 
Val. Equally rough and uncultivated in perſon and mind 
; bred a ſwine-herd, he would rule men as ſwine—more ignorant 

than an Andalufian muleteer—this great hero cannot even read 
and write. | tt | he 


| C4 1 
Eb And do you think, my good friend, that when a woman 
falls in love, ſhe finds it — ary that the object of her paſſion 


| can read and write love is written in the heart, and can be 


«<< — — — oe wy _ 


read in the eye—Bravery-is more defirable to a woman than 
learning. 5 wield, the ſword,” you the quill—while he 
ſpills blood, you only ſpill ink. 

Val. It does not appear that the effuſion of either has been of 
much benefit. 

Elv.” Pray what benefit is to be derived from your ſcribbling? 


Would it have enabled Balboa to difcover the South ſea, 
or Pizarro and Almagro to fit out a ſhip No you might have 


continued to grovel in the ſchools, and I in a — 
Val. And it remains to be proved that we have changed our 


© fituations for the better. . , 
Flu. Oh heaven defend me from the marmotiſh 10 of 1 
| convent ! 


Fal. You are a true woman never contented: without ſhew— 


| =" rather live in ſplended miſery. than calm domeſtic happi- 
nes. 
Elo. And you are What a woman always deteſts—an unaſked 


preacher of common-place ſtuff. _ 
Val. Lou may ſceff, Madam, during . the 


moment is perhaps not very diſtant when you will be awed by 
the thunder. 
E. What! Valverde turning prophet l Moſt ſublime Sir, 
bat may be your grounds for this gloomy prediction? : 
Fal. Are we not in a foreign country, where death lurks in 


every unknown herb or fruit are we not in a climate whoſe 
baneful influence deſtroys thoſe whom the ng ho n — 


24 we ſee our army diminiſhing. 


So much the better for the 1 


Fal. You: have fairly ſpoken your mind—plander is your. 


reat incitement. 


El». And what pra is Valyerde's ? Do you think that, in your 


} affectation of the meekneſs of the ſheep, you are able to conceal 
the wolf—think you to conceal the villain from the penetrating 


eyes of a woman 
peaks fincerely his ſentiments, except the venerable Las Caſas. 


Away !—not one of you, not one of the camp 


Fal. Name not that viſionary fanatic, the raver about huma- 
and forbearance. | 
lv. Not name him!” there are times when the viſions of this 


| = Prieſt ſo. powerfully attract me, that I could kiſs his grey 
© beard—when whole nights of diſſipation are not able to efface 


their impreflions. - 
Pal. For ſhame. 


|. Elv. Alas! had it been my fortune to have known TR at ak; 
earlier period 


Val. 8 85 might, like him, have been a eat in w hat * 


ſerpent. 


Cu) 


| | 

calls humanity—the fine ſounding words that mean nothing moſt 
readily lead to enthuſiaſm. The imagination is heated, and 
brings forth a martyr. . _ | 

Ely, What ! are you become a philoſopher too? 

Val. Is that unpleaſant to you ? Well, let us deſcend from the 
com of philoſophy, to wander amidſt the flowery meadows of 
ove. | 
El. The flowers would ſoon die under your footfteps—In 
one word, Valverde, if you hope to gain Elvira's love, you muft 
exchange your pen for a ſword, and do ſome noble action in 
the field. ” 

Val. What mighty deeds has your Pizarro done? 

Elv. Aſk both worlds —Has he not by his own talents riſen 


= 


from-a ſwine-herd to a general? When he quitted Panama in a 
little bark, with only an hundred followers, to conquer an un- 


known world, my heart whiſpered . this is a bold man.” When 
afterwards in the Iſland of Gallo, he made with his ſword a line 
in the ſand, deſiring thoſe of his followers who were diſcontented 
and wiſhed to return, to croſs that line—when with only thirteen 


of his train who ſwore adherence; to him, he vowed to conquer 
or die, ., my heart cried aloud, ** this is a brave man! | 


Pal. Great if ſucceſsful—but ſhould he fail, he will be calle 


a madman. 4 
Elv. Thus it is with every hero—Children ſtare with gaping 

admiration at the aſcent of a rocket, but laugh on its burſting. 
Val. But ſhould this rocket reach the ſky, what can you hope 


from thence ? 


Ely. To be Vice-Queen of Peru—Pizarro ſhall rule, while I 
civilize this rude people. | 

Val. Oh, thinkyou ſo? alas! thou knoweſt but little of Pizarro. 
Should his ambitious hopes be crowned with ſucceſs, then will 
he give his hand to ſome illuſtrious female, whoſe high birth 


might caſt a viel over the obſcurity of his own origin, and whoſe 


connections at. Court might counteract the intrigues of his ene- 


mies while the miſerable Elvira, and all her ſufferings for 'his 


ſake would be forgotten. | 
Elv. Ha!—ſhould this beſo !—but hiſs on thou venomous 


al. While Valverde would be promoted from being the 
humble ſecretary, to be the chancellor of Pizarro—then would 
Elvira gladly fly to his arms. A | | 
Elu. Inſolent!— | | | 
Val. You trample on the flower you can gather, Quite you 
are graſping at fruit beyond your reach—W hile the Peruvians 
are inſtructed in our arts and diſcipline by Alonzo de Molina, 


Pizarro is threſhing empty ſtraw. 


Ely. And while Pizarro deſerves my affection, no artifice ſhall 
ſeparate us—nor will I deſert him though fortune ſhould. : 
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| reaſon.” 
en Fix. But I ſhall Lan your. renfoh?. 1 5 
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high mind In his youthful boſom I di 
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Val. Hark! I hear Pizarro s voice. 
Ely. Quick: then, hypocrite, and «ume an bone face if thou 


Enter — flarts at fading Elvira and Valverde 
together —eyi „ Sea wit; dark ſu 1 N 
lot obeiſance, Elvira gw. 
Fiz. Why that laugh ?— 2 
Elo. It is a woman's privilege to lavgh and * without a 


$* 


Elo. But you ſhall not. | 23 
Val. Donna Elvira was antun at my apprebenforis... 745 7 
Pix. What apprehenſions? . 
-Val. Leſt the enemy from their ir ſuperiority in numbers, and 
led on by Alonzo—— - 
% Ri. N one but a On; or a man like a woman, could fear 


that boy. 


dae childiſh. to think thst a boy Alt hinz red 
under your ſtandard, ſhould dare to riſe againſt his great maſter. 


Pix. He whom fed at my table, and lodged in my” tent. 


Val. Ungratetul wretch! ©, $1 
| #7 He was intruſted to my care, wi his mother, a woman of 
covered a ſ park of — 
fre, which I hoped to fan into a flame. = . 
» Flo, It is our ſex alone which can form heroes. 8 
Pix. Say you ſo!—I never have been * in woman's 


Tnares.—I never loved. 


Elv. Then you never was a TY - | 
+ Pix, When I told Alonzo the ſtory of our firſt bali, f 


bow I was driven about with a handful of men for ſeventy ſuc- 
ceſſive days, by ſtorms at ſea, and through pathleſs foreſts, 


moraſſes, and dangerous rivers by land—ovr band daily dimi- 


niſhed by conflicts with the natives, and diſeaſes and death from 
the inhoſpitable clime, till neceſſity forced me to quit a curſed = : 


country, and fly to ſave my life on an inhoſpitable ſhore on the 
Pearl Iſlands— While I recounted theſe adventures to young 
Alonzo, he, full of fire and admiration; would claſp me to his 
arms, the tears falling from his ſparkling eye. 

Fal. And whoſe rude foot trod down this promiſing plant? 

Pix. Las Caſas with his ſmooth tongue talked the ee into 
hivh viſionary ideas, intoxicated him with enthuſiaſm, and from 
that period I vainly tried to draw him down un * * 
:icaftles, to the real world. 
Val. Till at laſt he fled, and traiterouſly ond the enemy. 
Pix. But not before the boy attempted to ſhake the principles 
of a_man, and that man Pizarro. He wept upon my neck, 
endeavoured to wheedle me to heath my bod, . 125 the 
Peruvians our bun. 5 8 


— 


* 


— 2 


e 


Val. What! perverſe heathens our brethern I here indeed was 

to be ſeen Las A. | 5275 9 | N 
Pix. Unſucceſstul in his arts with me, he fled to the enemy, 

and traiterouſly taking advantage of their ſuperiority of numbers, 


and the leſſons he had recewed from me, he at laſt compelled me 


—heavens! muſt I repeat it - compelled me to a ſhameful retreat. 
Val. But now is the time for retribution. | 


Piz. It is have returned with a more power Wn and | 
8 


the boy ſhall feel that Pizarro ſtill Itves to revenge himfelf. 
Val. But is Alonzo till alive? 8 \ 

Pix. Yes: his armour bearer has juſt been made priſoner by 

one ot our ſcouting parties He” reports that the enemy are 

12,000 ſtrong, under the command of Alonzu and Rolla. On 

this day they are to offer a grand ſacrifice to their idols. It is 


ours to take advantage of their blind ſecurity, and waſh their 


altars/with their own blood. | | | 
„ iv. Oh Pizarro !—make, Pizarro, make me your companion 


on the occaſion. 
wield, attend me and take your ſtation by my ſide. 
Elo. Will this encreaſe your affection for me? 
ix. At leaſt the tumult of battle will be a ſecurity for your 
El. Think you ſo—then you know little of our ſex—not all 
the. perils of earth and ſea, of earthquakes and ſtorms, will 
2 a woman intending to decewe from executing her 
-purpoſe. ö | 
F As I thank you, Madam, for the hint, and fhall not fail to 
write it down in my memory. 8 <4 
*  Elv. You forget that you cannot write. 

Pix Elvira, you know that I cannot bear this. 
Elo. How can 1 help it, or how can you? had one of your 
legs been broke in yeur infancy, would you have been aſhamed 
of your lameneſs? _ - .; | IN | — 
| he: Deſiſt, I deſire, and never again introduce this ſubject. 
, £lv. (afide,) Achilles was only vulnerable in the heel. 


Enter Las Casas, Al uAenO, Gonzaro, Davita, and other 
Spantſh Officers. | | 

Las Caf. General, we 7 your ſummons. 

Diz. Be ſeated, venerable father, and you my good friends, 

Now is the time arrwed when we ſhall reap the fiuits of our peri- 


Fix. It you can find in the armoury, a ſword fit for you to 


Jous expedition, Lulled in fccurity, this day the Peruvians offer 


a ſolemn ſacrifice to their idols. Let us take advantage of the 
moment to fall upon them by ſurprize, put to death their 
warriors, and enſlave the reſt. - 5 

Alm. My voice is to extirpate the whole race. 

Val. In Rhee of the Chriſtian religion. 


— 
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6 | 
Las Caf. Do not utter ſuch blaſphemy. ' + 7? 
Alm. Too long have we loitered inactive, we are reduced to 
Want, and the troops murmer. - ' . 
Gon. While Alonzo, lolling in luxury, laughs at us. 
Pix. Falſe treacherous bow? 70 Te] | 
Las Caf. Yet am I affured that Alonzo feels the moſt painfu 
conflict between his love of . mankind, and affection tor. his 
country. "Be Fc 
Pix. You wiſh to defend the conduct of your pupil. 
Eas Caf. Yes, I am proud to. ſay he was my pupil. | 
Pix. In our preſent perilous fituation, famine E us in 
the face, our energy relaxing, and the enemy daily increaſing 
in force, nothing is left but immediately to battle. 1 
Alm. Sc. To battle !—to battle ! 2 2 . 
- - Las Caf. Horrid | echo!—to battle! and againſt whom? 
. againſt a virtuous Prince, who has offered his hand in amity— 
gainſt an inoffenſive people, whom you "found innocently 
cultivating their fields, and worſhipping the Creator after the 
forms of their fathers: . I | 5 
Val. They are Heathens who ſacrifice to the Sun, and whom 
we as Chriſtians are bound to extirpate. | 
Las Caf. Is not the meaſure of your cruelties then yet full? 
when will your luſt for blood be ſatisfied with the murder of an 
innocent people, who received you with ſuch hoſpitality ? 
Almighty God! thou whoſe: thunder cleaves the hardeſt rocks, _ 
whoſe fun diſſolves mountains of ice, impart force to my words, 
which I utter for thy glory !—(To the radi: ) Reflect, I pray 


. 
* 


you, on the millions of wretched victims ſacrificed to your cru 


rapacity—you were received as gods—you have acted as demotrs 
oy id they give. you their goldand the fruits of their 

land—your baſe return was the violation of their wives and 
daughters. Human nature at length revolted at theſe barbarities, 
— the victims of oppreſſion complained—then did you hunt them 
down with blood hounds, like beaſts of pray — Thoſe who eſcaped 
from this diabolical chaſe, you yoked to the plough to till their 


own fields for your uſe, or buried them alive in the gold mines, 
to ee cravings of your inſatiable avarice. 8 


Pi. You exaggerate! _ 2 75 
Las Caſ. Exaggerate! No—I have not yet ſaid all more 


horrid deeds yet remain to be told, deeds that might cauſe even 


tygers weep! But let not my feelings overpower me Did you 
not even lay wagers who could moſt dexterouſly cleave aſunder 
a fellow creature; who could moſt dexterouſly ſtrike off his 
head? Did you not tear children from their mother's arms, and 
daſh their heads againſt the rocks? Did you not with a diabolical 


' refinement in cruelty, even roaſt their chiefs before flow fires, 


while you thruſt gags in their throats to prevent their agonizing 


”, Gy aid 17 divine favour.” 


(JP 


cries from diſturbing your ſlumbers ? Did you not— Heavens 
dare I utter ſuch blaſphemy!—hang* thirteen unoffending 
Indians on thirteen. gibbits, in honour of - Chriſt and his twelve 
Apoſtles? —My eyes have witneſſed theſe horrid barbarities, and 
et I live, Donna Elvira, you . weep!—is/ your's then the only 

— this horrible picture can touch? 10 1:5 : 

Piz. This tale does not affect us—are we anſwerable for the 
cruelties of a Columbus or an Ovando? | $4, 

Las; Caſ. Are you not about to renew thoſe attrocious acts? 
Val. And if we were—it is yet an undecided part whether 
theſe Indians are men, or if they are not of the tribe of Apes; and 
the new world was given to us by the Holy Father io ſubdue it 


Pix. Let us waſte; no more time in vain words—time flies — 
are you reſolved to a 5 | 5 ink 
Las Caſ. Oh] firſt fend me as the meſſenger of Peace—let 
me endeavour with mildneſs to inculcate to them our holy religion. 

Val. Let us rather, by the force of arms, prepare the way 
for your doetrines. | ry 705 
6 Caf,” Oh God! thou has appointed me not to curſe but 
to bleſs - but here bleſſings were blaſphemy—Be curſed theſe 
homicides; may their cruel purpoſes be blaſted, may the inno- 
cent blood ſhed this day be on them and their children No 
longer ſhall I witneſs your atrocities, but bury myelf in the 
foreſt with leſs ſavage tygers; and when, at the awful day of 
judgment, we ſtand together before the tribunal of God, tremble 
at the charges I then ſhall bring againſt yon (Going. 
Elv. Oh, Las Caſas! ſuffer me to go witli you. | 

Laſ. No, Lady—remain and do what you can'ft to ſave. thy 
fellow -creatures—lI have ne farther influence—but the charms of 
a woman may do what cannot be effected by the reaſoning of an 
old man—You may be the guardian angel of the wretched Pe- 
ruvians. | (Ai. 

Pix. Elvira, what do you mean to do? 

Elv. I ſcarcely know the venerable Las Caſas appeared now 
like an angel—you and all of you below humanity. 

Pix. I am glad we are freed from this preacher of morality. 

Alm. We ſhall now yawn leſs and fight more. | 

Pix. When the ſun is vertical at noon, the Peruvians will 
offer their ſacrifice—then you, Almagro, march by the left 
through the foreft—Gonzala,. do you occupy the hill to the 
right, and I ſhall make the attack in the front. Our ſucceſs 
will open to us the gates of Quito. 1 | 

Alm. And Pizarro. be hailed king of Peru. 

Gon. Excellent! 33-08 3 

Elv. A moſt excellent plan - and what is to become of Elvira? 

Pix. She will remain with her friend and protector. 


Viv. As an attendant on the queen! 5 
Pix. I ſhall give the heireſs of Peru as mack an 3 falls 


to the lot of princefſes—my hand- my heart will ſtill be caly 


Elvira's. You will accom on! us? 
Elv. Moſt certainly Elvira muſt be the fit to pay homage 
to the future ae of Peru. 
5 Enter Gomez. | 
; Goa: We Then taken priſoner an aged Conus, appateitly a 
ſpy on our camp He ſuffered himfelf to be chained without 
refiſtance, but every word he utters breaths defiance and 


contempt. 
Pix. Bring him in. ( Gomes goes out and returns tt the 


x 3 Ro ho are you? 
hich is the captain of this band of robbers? 
Ar. Ha! 


Alm. Are you mad! 0 to Fizards, ) Shall I tear put his 


ee | 

Ca. Right—it will. povant you from hearing the much, 
Dav. Allow me to plunge this dagger in his heart? 0 

Car (To Pizarro ) Does your army boaſt many ſuch Peres 

Pix. Fool, ſtubborn fool! this inſolence dooms Woe to death 


—But firſt confeſs all thou knoweſt. 
nr. That I have ow. Thou haſt, however, let me e know 


one thing. 
"Fiz. hat! 7 | | 
Caz. That I muſt die. 5 


* 
7 

1 ? - 
. 


Piz. Wer't thou leſs Mtinats, thy life mi th 8 gabe L 


Caz. My life 1s only now a withered tree, not worth being 
preſerved. 


Piz. Our arms could raiſe thee to the aun rank among thy 


countrymen. 
Caz. My countrymen know that old Crozjinbs never was the 


leaſt among them. | | 
Pix. This morning we intend the attack; be thou our ur guide, 
and we will load thee with treaſure. 
Caz. Ha! ha! ha! 
Piz. What, do yon laugh at me 
Cas. I am too rich to be bribed: I am rich in two o brave ſons : : 
Jam rich in conſcious virtue. | ; 
Piz. Fell me the number of your army 7. 
Caz. Number the trees of the foreſt. | 
Piz. Which is the weakeſt fide of your camp? 
Caz. It has no weak fide: it is on all fides fortified with juſtice. 
Piz. At what hour do you offer your ſacrifice ? 
Caz. Our praiſes are offered to heaven at all hours. 
Piz. Where have you concealed your wives and children? 


ed In'the hearts of their TT and fathers, 


* 


_ . 


Piz. Know you Alonzo? 
Caz. Know I him! our better angel! 

Piz. How has he deſerved that title ? 

Ca. By not reſembling thee. F | 

Alm. Madman, learn to ſpeak with reſpect. 
Caz. I ſpeak truth to God and ſhall I not to man? 
Fal. Blaſphemous wretch l. . you do not know God? 

Caz. (Extending his eyes and arms piouſly to heaven.) Yes, 

I do know God. 

Val. Our's is the only true religion. 

Caz. Our religion is written in our hearts. 
Val. Ye are idolators. | 

 Caz. Suffer us to follow the religion of our fathers, which 

teaches us to live in peace and die in hope. 

Dav, Perverſe people | 

Caz. Young robber—we are not plunderers. 

Dav. Be ſilent or tremble. 
Caz. Shall I, who never trembled before God, tremble befor 


thee, who art even leſs than man ? 


Dav. ( Drawing his dagger.) Heatheniſh dog, one other word, 


and this dagger ſhall filence thee. 
Caz. Strike; then even thou may'ſt boaſt—** I too have killed 


a Peruvian.” 

Dav. (Stabbing him.) Be this thy paſſport to hell. 

Piz. What have you done? 

Dav. Who could longer bear ſuch ſcoffs? 

Piz. You have ſaved him from the torture. | 
Ca. Young man, in ſaving me from the torture, thou haſt 
loft an uſeful leſſon thou might' have ſeen how cruelty could 
inflict tortures, and how virtue could endure them. 

Ely. Monſters !=( bending down to the Cazique.) Wretched 

old man! | | . 
Car. Call me not wretched—I am on the point of happineſs — 
ſce ar wife calls me yon | jar ſun ſmiles upon me—heaven 
amend your hearts and pardon you ( Dies.) 
=o Could a Chriſtian, Valverde, have made a more noble 
en | | 

Val. He was ſupported by Satan. 

Piz. Take hence the body Follow me, friends, and each take 
your poſt —- Ere the god of the Peruvians ſhall fink in the ocean, 
the Spaniſh banners ſhall fly on the walls of Quito. 

EErit, followed by Almagro, Gonzalo, Davila, and Gomez. 

Val. Now, fair Elvira, may not my hopes riſe with Pizarro's 
. arrogance ? 

Ely. Heavens! how my heart is agitated—this horrid ſucceſſion 
of ſcenes of barbarity—this ſhameleſs avowal of rapacity ! 


Val. Take refuge in my m_ 
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Elv. Miſerable indeed muſt be my lot when Valverde's arms 


are my refuge. - 
Fal. Think you not that I can aim a dagger with certainty ? 


Ely. It muſt be in the back then. But tell me your price for 


murder? | ; | 
Fal. An immenſe price. yet what you can eaſily pay. 
_ #lbv, Eaſily; no., yet an injured woman — dearly 


_ «purchaſe revenge. Leave me....you ſhall hear from me ſoon. 
Val. My dagger is whetted....my arm already raiſed....one 


word from you ays him 7 at your feet. Exit. 
Elv. (Alone.) No. ſnould I even determine on murder. , it 


| ſhould not be thus baſely, and by ſuch an inſtrument. Should 
Pizarro renounce me, who to him have ſacrificed my honour and 


fame P.. But no. .it is mine to renounce him., what in him 
engaged my love P... his being as I thought great. now he is little 
and mean, I love him no more. Yet hold...:man does not always 
carry through his reſolutions....ambition builds caſtles in the air, 


Which fall before the breath of love. Once more I ſhall try 
him. if he then prove unworthy, then ſhall I trample him in the 


-duft whence he roſe. . he ts CLłExit. 
ACT 1: 


The Peruvian camp adjoining a village. , In the center an allar..... 


In the diftance a hill with a 2 tree. Con diſcovered ſeated 


on @ bank of turf with her c 
on her with rapturous delight. 
Cora. How like you he is ! 


Alon. No, rather like you. | LION 
Cora. Indulge me in my pleaſure of tracing in him your 


ild. . Aloxzo ſtanding by, looking 


Iikeneſs. 


Alon. Has he not his mother's black hair ? 

Cora. But his eyes are blue like his father's, 

Alon. When he ſmiles, it is Cora herſelf. 

Cora. (preſing the child to her breaſt,) He is like us both. 
Alon. He robs me of my rights. he ſteals kiſſes which before 


were bnly mine. a 


Cora. In him I kiſs you., Oh my Alonzo ! let us offer our 
grateful thanks to the gods? 
Alon. And to Rolla! + | 285 
Cora. Are you, Alonzo, happy? | 
Alon. Can my Cora aſk that 1 


Cora. Why then thoſe ſleeplefs nights... why thoſe involuntary 
ſighs? 555 | 


Alon, Am I not engaged in fight againſt my brethren, 


Alon. And is the mother deaf too ? 


"4 ow I 


Cora. Are not all men our brethern? and ſeek not theſe. 


| Spaniards our deſtruction ? 


Alon. Should they be victors, what a fate awaits me l., Dear 
Cora, it is in your power to make me tranquil, 

Cora, Is it? ſay how. . 

Alon. Fly this hour to the mountains, to your aged father, 
there you will be ia ſafety, and I ſhall ſpeedily join you, either 
to announce our victory, or in caſe of adverſe fortune, to termi- 
nate my days with you in that aſylum. 

Cora. Where we will educate our ſon to avenge his country's 


 wrongs....But, Alonzo, how can I leave you in the hour of 
danger. , when perhaps you may be * 


and left to the care 


of ſtrangers? _. | | 
Alon. Rolla will be with me. 1 9 
Cora, Where the battle rages Rolla will be. he can inflict 


wounds, not cure them., he would avenge thy death....but not 


ſave thee....No, Alonzo, where the huſband is, muſt alſo be the 


wife. Death only can ſeparate us. | 
Alon. Angelic woman! born to bleſs me, and made mine 


_ almoſt by a miracle. 


Cora. My Alonzo! my all! (they tenderly embrace. 
| 5 Enter Ror LA. So 

Rolla. (Unperceived, ) Thanks to the gods for this extatic ſight, 

Alon. Ha! Rolla! & 


Rolla. I was participating your tranſports. | 
Alon. You are the author of them. 6 
Rolla. Rapturous thought l.. But now liſten to my council. 


| Fly, Cora, with your child, into the receſſes of the foreſt, or to the 


mountains. here you are not ſafe. , the enemy meditate A 


Loy mg 


ora Are we not ſufficiently 8 
Rolla. Victory reſts with God., you cannot aſſiſt, and may 
injure us. | | | 4 
Alon. Rolla is in the right.. could I boldly charge the enemy, 
when I ſaw a Spaniard who might preſs forward, and deprive me 


of Cora? | | 
Cora. You flatter the woman, but the wife is deaf to it.... 


* 


Cora. I rely on you and Providence. I go wherever you pleaſe - 


to direct. 
Alon. Excellent wife !....the King approaches to the ſacrifice, 


Enter Aral nA, with a numerous train of SoLviens, CounTrens, 


P ixsxs and Women. | 
Atal. Welcome Alonzo....Gallant Rolla, your hand., happy 


mother, may the gods preſerve thee! | 
Cora. May the gods bleſs the father of his people! 


{36-1 
Atal. it is a_ father's greateſt | Joy to ſee his children happy. bs - 


How, my friends, are the ſpirits of our troops? 


Alon. The we joyfully ſhout....** Our * is with Th 


Rolla. <* He ſhares our toils 1. 
Alon. God and the bing!“ 
Rolla. ** Victory or death!” 
Aal. I know my people's love., every one would eagerly | 
. preſent his breaſt as AM ſhield... But ſay, is the enemy ſtill quiet? 
Koll. They are., but it is a calm betore a hurricane. 

Atal. We ſhall, by cool and prudent bravery, ſhield us againſt 
the comin) en 5 

Holla. fight for baſe gold... we for our native country. 

Alon. They follow to the bel an adventurer... we are led on 
by a monarch whom we love. „ 

Alal. And a god whom we adore. | | 

Here-follows d ſolemn ſacrifice to te Sun. at the conclufion, . 
- enter a Peruvian haſtily. — 

Peruv. The enemy ! from the ſummit of the hill, I ſaw their 
army in motion. 

Atal Enough. Convey the women and children to a place 
of ſate | 

= Muſt we then part, Alonzo? 8 

Alon. We only part to meet again... To god I a my 
fon and thee. 

Cora. Alonzo, farewell. (The women hang upon their huſ- - 
bands necks, and the children claſp their father's knees. p | 

Alon. Leave me, I conjure you. 

Cora. Tobey: act as becomes a hero; but do not unneceſſarily | 
hazard your ſaſe 

Rolla. And will not Cora ſay one parting word to Rolla? 

Cora. (Giving her hand,) Bring me back Alonza! | 
Atal. God be with you and us! 
Cora. God prouper” your arms! 
CD Exit with the Prieſts and Women. 

Atal. (CD rawing his ford Come then, my friends ! 

Rolla. We follow you. 

Atal. Alonzo, be it your's to defand the narrow paſs through 
we mountains. you Rolla, oppoſe the foe in the foreſt, to the 
WEE right...} ſhall command the center, and fave my people, or fall 
with Hem. 
| Rolla. You ſhall not fall without us. 

K Atal. The word is Gon aD ous CounTsy | 
DLExit with the vive 
. Alon. Rolla, one word e'er we part. one word of Cora. 
t Rolla. Of Cora! ſpeak. | 
Alon. Next hour muſt bring 8 "It 
Rolla. Victory or: death, | 


(18 ] 


Alon. Victory perhaps to you, death to me. or if the gods 
decree, it may be the reverſe. , Should I fall, Rolla thou art 
my heir, | 

Rolla. How! | 

Alon. Be the huſband of Cora, the father of my boy. 

Rolla. Should fate fo order it, I will, if I have Cora's free 
conſent. | 


Alon. Say to her it was my laſt requeſt: and carry my bleſſing 


to her and little Fernando. | 

Rolla. No more, I entreat you. In the hour of battle, the 
exhilarating ſound of martial muſic is more grateful than the 
laſt requeſt of the huſband and the father. 

Alon. But one word more: ſhould this indeed be my laft, 
bury me under the palm tree, under whoſe ſhade we have ſo 
often enjoyed the delights of friendſhip; fit there with Cora, on 
the grave of Alonzo, wiule each time my ſon pulls a flower from 
the nallowed earth, your fighs for the memory of your friend 
will echo thro' the leaves. | 


Rolla Baniſh theſe forebodings: Now let us draw our 


ſwords... For Cora and the king! LExeunt ſeverally. 


Enter a blind VeTzsan, led in by a Boy, 
Vet. Are they gone? | 
Boy. Yes: they have gone off different ways. 
Vel. Now do feel the loſs oi fight, witch prevents me from 
wielding a ſword, and dying like a ſoldier, | 
Foy. I will lead you to our cottage. 


Vet. No child, lead me to the altar: (he is led thither, ) T will 


remain here. Are we quite alone? | 
Boy. They are all away, and my father too is gone with the 
ſoldiers; I don't know what has become of my mother, and I 
will tay with you, my dear grandfather. 5 N 
Vet. Hark! the battle is begun. Go, child, and climb up 


the tree that grows at the foot ot your grandmother's tomb; you 


will ſee from thence the b and inform me what you 
hear and ſee. (the Boy climb 


noiſe of arms; yet ſtill a martial ſpirit warms me :. Well, child, 
what do you obſerve? © 8 

Bay. A great deal of duſt and ſmoke. Whenever the ſmoke 
ſeparates, I ſee our ſoldiers. | 

Vet. Do they puſh onwards? | 

Boy. No, they ſtand till. NE eh 

Vet. That is good? Do you ſee the king's ſtandard? 

Boy. It flies in the midſ of them, 

Vet. Bleſſed be God! the Inca lives. | 

Boy. Now I ſee the Spaniards with their glittering armis....the 
Inca's ftandard diſappears, | 


| s up the tree,) But lately I could 
bend the bow with the Inca himſelf, now I can only liſten to the 


n 


Vat ws : | 

oy. Our people give w | 

Vet. My cord! Sh -_ I will to the field. 0 olorious 
Sun! let me once view thy rays! 

Boy. Now a cloud of duſt conceals both armies. 

5 Oh! that I ſhould ſee the day when my country is in 
diftreſs, and I can only ſerve it with my prayers... Ye gods, under 
whoſe anger we bend, let not thy ſon the In nca fal 155 the bande 
ol theſe robbers! 

Boy. Some Peruvians come this way. | 
1 ane), Still they retreat : Come down, child. c the Boy comes 

own | 
Enier AralnA wounded, with a patty of his ſoldiers. 
Aal. Here let me reft.., here die, if it is fo decreed, - 


Sold. We will ſtay with you. 
> Atal. No: return to the field; your affiftance is wanted there. 


Sold. But your wound. 
Aial. Ts nothing... I command you go. 00 and avenge your 


fallen brethern. PExeunt 

(Ataliba ſupports himſelf on the altar, ) Good heavens! what 
have I done to deſerve this! 

Vet. 1 hear the voice of lamentafion. - Who is it that thus 
complains ? 

Atal. A abel wretch, whoſe only hope is death. 

Vet, Lives the king? 

Atal. He does. | 

Vet. Then art thou not forſaken... .Ataliba is the gag of 
his meaneſt ſubjects... | 

Atal. And who is his protector? . 


Vet. Vonder glorious Sun. 
Aal. Now, however, he bends under the wrath of heaven. 


Vet. Impoſſible! he never perverted juſtice....never opprefſed 
+ the weak....never ſuffered ſycophants to grow fat, on the induſtry. 
of the people. never denied the indigent.- never refuſed to hear 
their complaints. 
©. Atal. (Afide) Ged! I thank thee! what tranſporting ſenſa- 
tions in this bitter moment l.. Father, do you know the king? 
Vet. Do I know him! not many years ago I fought * his 


fide againſt Huaſker. 
Aal. How long have you been in his ſervice? 


Vet. Fifty-four years. 
-Atal. And what reward have you received? | 
' Vet. Ten — repoly 3 in the midſt of my family. 


Atal. Is that all 6 
Vet. And is that 2 What ſtronger claim can a FEM 


have to the gratitude of his ſubjects, than to ſecure and maintain 


1 


to them the e of tranquility ? | $a 


n 


Aial. To you was due a greater reward. | 
Vet. Say not ſo. My grand-children daily delight me with 
his virtues, and the happineſs he diffuſes among his people, 

Atal. And do all your brethern think of the king as you do? 
Vet. Every one thinks ſo, 4 
Atal. Why then ſhould I fear death ?. I feel not my wound. 
Vet. Are you then wounded ? Run, boy, for the balſam. 

| [Exit Boy. 


Atal. I thank you., my wound is but ſlight. 
Vet, You ſhould not then have quitted the king. 


Several Inniaxs fly acroſs the ftage as before the enemy. 


Indians. All is loſt l., fly and fave yourſelves! 
Atal. (To one of the laft) Stop, I command you. Tell me 
where is Alenzo? 7 | 
Indian. I know not. 
Atal. Where Rolla, then? | 
Indian. In the thickeſt of the enemy. . 
Atal. And have you deſerted your chief? 
Indian. I loſt my ſword. ae 
Atal. Take mine, and die as becomes a Peruvian. | 
Indian. Death only ſhall rob me of this gift. FEzit. 
Vet. (Calling after him,) Is the king alive....Alas! he does 
not hear me. | 
- An Inviax, mortally wounded, with difficulty reaches the feet 


of ATALIBA. 


Indian. Now let me die. 

Atal. Is all loſt? 

Indian. All is loſt. 

Atal. And has Rolla fallen? 

Indian. Alonzo is fallen....but Rolla ſtill lives. 
Allal. Alonzo fallen l. this is a dreadful blow...({aking the 
ſword of the wounded Indian, ) Give me your ſword, you can no 
longer uſe it. 

Indian. My king! what do you intend? 

Atal. To bury myſelf in the ruins of my kingdom, | 

Vet. Gracious heaven l.. do I ſpeak to the king | 

Rolla. (Behind. ) Stop.. ſtop daſtardly e- round 
me., tis Rolla SEE. rating, I ſay, to the fight... For, God 

and the king! | 

Several voices. Yes: we will rally round the brave Rolla! 

Atal. The valiant Rolla then Kill lives! that is ſome comfort. 
Viet. Beloved monarch, I have talked to you, and knew you 
not.. Alas! my want of ſight ! 

Atal. Worthy old man, your loyal attachment has given to me 
_—_ leaſure amidſt the moſt poignant diſtreſs. | 


* 


et. My child, once more climb the tree and view the battle. 


(Bey goes up.) 


— 


( The wounded Perivian dying.) Firſt born of the Sun, bleſs | 
me e'er I die. | 
Atal. Thou dieſt for thy country. God will bleſs thee. 
Indian. May God bleſs and preſerve the beſt of m4, 0 dier. ) 
Altal. I have not wantonly ſhed my ſubjects blood. 
| Vet. Boy, what do you obſerve ? | 
Boy. I ſee the Peruvians and Spaniards mixed together. 
Aal Ye gods! if you require any atonement, let me 5 the 
victim... but {pare my people . 
'S Boy. I ſee the hats with plumes of feathers fall. | 
Vet. The Spaniards ! ſtrike my countrymen, ſtrike home! f 
Boy. I ſee Rolla! | | 
| ; 5 12 _—— 4] 
Boy. His ſword glitters like lightening. They give way! 2 
Vt. Who! whe! 1 2 * a 
| Bay. The enemy. 
if Pet. (Leauing the altar, and gropin mY way.) They fly ! 
come! purſue them! 27 „ the deteſted INE *c «Alas! where 
am I? where am 1 boy ? 
3 ; Boy. They fly I. they fly! 
Atal. O God ons hast rewarded my. pious confidence 
Boy. ( Coming down from the tree, ) 'p ſaw them diſtinctly 
A ing. I ſaw the ſtandard of the . again raifed... * he teads the 
old man back to the altar.) 


The Inpian who received the ſword from Aralm4A, runs in 3 


breathleſs. 


Indian. We are conquerors. 
Aal. Thou art heaven's meſſenger! 
India. ( Laying his ſword at Ataliba' 's feet ) My king! Then | 

your fword....I have not diſgrac'd it. | 
Atal. Keep it in memory of this day... Now give. us the parti- 
culars of the * | 
Indian. When our enem had got the better, Rolla's valour 
turned the tide of victory. He ſeemed more than man, When 
our troops were flying, endeavouring to eſcape the Spaniſh ſword, ' ti 
- weary of ſlaughter, Roila ſtopped our paffage, arreſted our fight | 
a „ e flaſhed from his eyes, thunder rolled from his 
mouth. —-WInle the next moment his voice was gentle as the dyin 
"ſwans.... He ſucceeded in rallying our troops, and raifing himſelf. 
the' Incas'- ſtandard, 3 with fury on the enemy. The Ws 
Spaniards ſecure of victory, had already begun to plunder the | 
Hain. ., they were thus in confuſion, when Rolla and the gods led N 
us on to conqueſt, The enemy fled with terror, leaving us 
- maſters of ihe field....Rolla commanded us to ſtop the purſuit... 
we ſet up the joyful ſhout of victory; and I have haſtened to 
* the la ding to my ſovereign. 
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Atal. Ha here comes Rolla... Now I find that kings are poor. 


| Enter Ror La, bearing the banners of the Incas. . tie troops follow- 


him. 
Rolla. (Laying the fandard? at Ataliba's * ) My Tg! thy 
arms have conquered! . | 
Atal. My friend! my better genius ! 
People. Long live Rolla ! 
Atal. (Taking from his neck a diamond Sun, ſuf} af by a 


* 


| gold chain, and hanging it on Rolla's neck,) 1702 ent to thee 


this teſtimony of the 8 of a people whom thou haſt this 
day delivered... wear this mark of their and my gratitude. The 
tears which dim it, beſt ſpeak my feelings. 


Rolla. I am only an inſtrument in the hands of divine pro- 


vidence. 
Vet. Heavens! can I only hear this ſcene of joy ! 
Rolla Where is the brave Alogzo? a | 
Atal. He is in heaven! 
Rolla. Oh! miſerable ! 
An Indian. He fell in the battle. 
Rolla. Alas! Cora! | 
Aial. Dear bought victory! 
Indian. He fell, it is true. , but it is not certain that he 1 is dead. 
And Indian. I heard him call for help. | 
- Rolla. And Rolla heard not his brother's kay! 
- Atal. The gods required a victim....we have loſt our friend; 


but our country is freed. The ſhouts of victory will drown our 
lamentations. Let us go to comfort the widows who. have loſt 


their huſbands in battle. To dr ry the tears of the widow and the 
orphan, is the firſt of a monarch's duties, 
Rolla. How! can I ſee Cora, and Alonzo't no more ! [Exeunt, 


- : an. 
1 40 


r x 
SCENE. lp, „Cona fitting under a tree ; hey child lee ping 


her on a bed of moſs...women and children diſperſed in 
4 Ferent groups. 
Cora. Sweet babe, thou art ſtill aſleep l., open, my child, 
your blue eyes, that in them I may contemplate your father's l. 
Alas! where are now his eyes? do they ſtill ſparkle? does 


he ſtill hve? 
-- - Enter Savasx1 haftily. - 
Sad. All is loſt! ſave yourſelves l., the king is wounded!..., 


perhaps now dead! 
The Women. (Together,) Oh! miſerable Gy 
Cora. Say l... What of my — 
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Sad. I have not ſeen him. 
The Women. Whither ſhall we a 15 


Sad. Into the midſt of the foreſt. „ 
5 Cora. Alas | ! cannot fly. | 
| | Enter Zuma. 


Zuma . Fl not ſo ſoon! we have ſtill hopes! 
opes! how! what! | 

— Rolla | has rallied our troops. he now ruſhes among the 
3 a wounded lion. 

Women. Bleſſed Rolla l. , the favourite of heaven ! 
Cora. Oh! what news of Alonzo? 

Zuma. I have not ſeen him. 

omen Is the king wounded? 

Zuma. He was carried off from the field. —1 ſaw his ſacred 
blood trickle "4 his wound. 

— 00 of the Women. Kneel, Siſters, and pray he our monarch's 


Alt. Gracious heaven ! protect the firſt born of the Sun! 
Cora. Oh God! give me my Alonzo!....my: child, claſp your 
little hands, and pray for your father and your country. 


Ender ZokAno. 
* Zorano, Victory ! victo | | 
Women. Welcome! we 3 5 ol joy! (ie for 

round him and cover him with care ſſes.) 
Lorano. Pray let me go.. know no more. 

} Women. Does the — live 7; 

& : Zorano.. He does... he does... twas Rolla gained. the nog. 
Women. Bleflings on Rolla ! 10 
Cora. And where is Alonzo? W 

.. Zarano. I have not ſeen him. 1 
Women. They come! they come l. Let us crown the victors 

with garlands! | 
Cora. None of them ſeen him l. - Oh! my child, Haſt thou 

| yet a father! 

- A Woman. (A march is heard „5 Hark ! they approach . See 

the heroes! lift up your children, that they too may unite their 

little voices with our's, to hail the conquerors. 5 amen 
zaiſe ſhouts of triumph, Hail to the children of the Sun! 

Hail! all conquering olla ! Eternal bleflings on our father 17 

Eing, this day ſaved to his people! 


Enter Aral mA, Rol IA, with the Troops. The onen e 
tien with loud acclamations, crowning them with garlands. 
8 Atal. My children, I thank you. 4 
Women. Let us pour balſam into your CE. 
Atal. My f is an i in — 19 7 found a 7 EY 
reign balfam. * 1 22 | 
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Cora. ( Wah her child goes among the ranks to look for Alonzo 
in deſpatr ſhe comes up to Rolla,) Where is my Alonzo?...; 
(Rolla ' win away in filence,) Give me my huſband l. give my 
child his father! 

Atal. (Striving to conceal his feelings,) Is not Alonzo arrived? 

Cora. ¶ Zag 1 „ You expect him then! 5 
Aal. The * will hear our prayers. 

Cora. Does he ſtill live? 

Atal. He lives in my heart. 

Cora. O king. you torture me., talk not thus equiyocally. 4 
keep me not in this dreadful ſuſpeaſe....but kill me rather with 
one blow... Tell me! tell me! am I a widow ?...is my child an 


orphan? 
Atal. Deareſt Cora! do not by this fad anticipation, leffon the 


little hope we have. 
Cora. Little hope J., yet ſtill hope] what mean you ?...ſpeak 

Rolla! fear not to give utterance to truth which you love. 
Rolla. Alonzo is miffing. 

Cora. Milling l. you too evade my queſtion....O ! keep ne 
2 thunder at a diſtance, but let it once fall upon this a 8 
ad. , ſay at once that he is no more. | 

Rolla. Then ſhould I utter a falſehood. - 
Cora. Thanks to the gods l. but have none of you compel 
fon to relieve me from this tormenting r 
KNolla. Alonzo is a priſoner. 
Cora. A priſoner l.. and to the Speniards!. * priſoner | 
Pizarro l. then indeed his death is certain. 
Atal. I hope not., I ſhall immediately ſend a herald to 9 
princely ranſom. 


Cora. A ranſom. . O! take all my Nate 
-  Atal. And will not Cora give me the ſatisfaction of munten 


my friend ? 

Several Women. ( After be en and producing ed 
her caſket of jewels,) Cora. , take our je wels. accept of them, 
intreat you .. they are given with willing hearts. | | 

Cora. Ol my generous friends! (embracing them. ) 

Atal. Heaven! I thank thee for mg me the ruler o\ 
this humane people! 

Cora. This infant ſhall firſt learn to liſp out thanks... Ali 
take theſe precious gifts, and diſpatch your herald. - . | 
|  Atal. Not a moment ſhalb be loſt. (delivers the 3 
attendants.) 

Cora. Let me accompany- the meſſenger... .haply the tears 
mother may move thoſe who are proof againſt gold. | 

Atal. Cora, this muſt not be.. your going would expoſe Wl 
yourlelt and huſband to farther danger. wait the herald's reti 

Cora. Teach me th.ea how to ſupport life during the am 


ſuſpenſe, 


. 


| 
| 
| Aal. Remember, Cora, that you ate a mother as well as a 
| wife....would you riſk your ſon falling into the hands of the cruel 
& Spaniards...,be juſt alſo to yourſelf....think of expoſing the fight 
of your charms to theſe monſters....you would by this raſhneſs, 
| hazard at once your honor, your life, and your child....inſtead of 
Teſcuing Alonzo, your preſence would more ftrongly rivet his 
chains. need I ſay more., remain here, Cora....forget not that 
ou are a mother. | ; 4 * 0 
Cora. (Imbracing her 22 No., I will not forget it. 
Aal. Let us now go and offer our devout thanks to. heaven 
for the deliverance of our country. in | 
Cora, Oh! firft promiſe me that this evening Alonzo ſhall 
return in ſafety. 5 | 
Aal. How canT make ſuch a promiſe ? Datel 
Cora. Can you not l. then perhaps he is already dead !....cry 
loud, child, and demand thy father at the hands of this man, 
For whom he died! | 1 


Atal. You tear my heart.. ſhould he not return, will my loſs 
e leſs than yours. you might find another huſband.... but where 
Whould I meet ſuch a friend... [ Exeunt all but Cora and Rolla. 
Cora, Miſerable comfort! wretched orphan what will be- 
ome of thee ! 1 „ . 
8 Rolla. Do not, Cora, abandon yourſelf to deſpair ! truſt in the 
ods! iin | 924 Fi e $1934 n non 
1 Cora. Alas! they have forſaken mei! Golf art 
= Rollg. They have in friendſhip made a balm for every wound. 
Cora. Friendſhip! l! ; bir „ ut ot 1 
Rolla; They have planted the flowers of hope in the ſoil of 
Wliction, | ; l F 
Cora. Thoſe flowers are to me withered. 
alla. You allow deſpair to blight them., your anguiſh makes 
u ungrateful....a miracle conferred Alonzo upon you., a 
Wiracle-may again reſtore him. F 
| Cora. But ſhould he not l. I cannot ſpeak the reſt. 
1 Rolla. Can your child be fatherleſs while Rolla lives. 
4 


4 


ECora. Can Rolla be alſo his mother? does he think I can ſur- 
We Alonzo's loſs. M | 

|: Rolla. Yes, for the ſake of this innocent....the hand of time... 
W friendſhip of Ataliba...the love of Rolla. : 

ora. Away with friendſhip, . with love !....mock not the huf- 
l dman with a handful of graſs, who has had his crop deſtroyed 
the pitileſs orm. - ö | | 
. If you will not hearken to your own friend, refuſe not 
Wien to Alonzo's. SiS . 5 
oa. Alenzo's friend I., who was not Alonzo's friend! 
la. Liſten to his parting words.. Vs - 
Bora. His parting words l., ſpeak, I conjure you! _ 


| 


4 
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Rolla. He gave me in pledge, two precious truſts. , to carry 
his bleſſing to fis ſon, and his laſt requeſt to his wife. We. 

Cora. His laſt requeſt l.. oh let me hear it! 

Rolla, If, ſaid he, 1 fall., and his whole frame trembled while 
he preſſed my hand., be then the father of Fernando, , be Cora 
thy wife! | $1 : | 
Cora. Thy wife! Y, 8 
-- Rolla... I gave my promiſe. , and we ſeparated. 

Cora Ha! a horrible light breaks in upon me ! haſt thou 
Alonzo fallen a victim to thy unſuſpecting heart l.. had ſt thou 
been filent, inſtead of bequeathing theſe wretched charms to a 
too impatient heir l... | 

Rolla. What unworthy.ſuſpicion has ſeized you? | 
Cora. It is too evident !....Yes : you placed him where he was 
to meet death., his bravery made * fall too eaſily into your 

ſnares,...he flew among the ſwords of the enemy. , you ſaw him at 
a diſtance, and ſmiled at his fall. Den 
Rolla. (In the utmoſt aſtoni ſument,) Can this be Cora? 


Rolla O glorious Sun !....did I think to live to this l. Cora, 
Cora. No: live for the ſake of love....love which bloſſoms on 
the grave of thy friend... But as thou liſtened to Alonzo's laſt 
Tequeſt....now hear my ſolemn vow.... Sooner ſhall my child draw 
poiſon from my breaſt, than he ſhall call thee father, or T huſband! 
- . Rolla, Call me then what I really am., thy friend and pro- 
tector. r | | | ds 

Cora. Away! I know no protector, but heaven 1. I will fly 
to the field.. will examine every mangled body. will ſeek in 
every disfigured countenance the ſweet ſmile of my hufband. 
Iwill call on Alonzo till my veins burſt....if one {park of life 


remains, he will hear the voice of Cora. But ſhould I not find 


him, we will go, my. child, to the enemy's camp....even the 
Spaniards are men, and thy innocent ſmiles will make a paſſage 
through a thouſand ſwords,... Who will keep back a wife ſeeking 


her huſband P... Who will I the infant crying for its father .. 


a mother carrying her chil 


, bears the paſſport of nature through 
the world, | 


LE 


Kolla. (Alone... He flands for a while filent and motions 5, his 
eyes gloomily riveited on the ground, hurt at the unexpected accu- 
_ ſation....at length in a tone of anguiſh exclatms) This to mel. 
(he then relapſes into thought....his eyes rollu his heart ſeems big 
with ſome great project., and he cries out) I will yet compel her 
to eſteem me i 5 F 
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S SCENE... Pizarro's Tent.....u. Pixarro alone. | 
Thou jilt fortune....thou playeſt the wanton with boys. men 
are too rough for thee... thou beſtowed thy favors upon the downy 
chin and - unfurrowed cheeks of youth, whilſt thy charms are 
witheld from the manly brow !........meretricious harlot run on.. 
drive thy wheel in triumph over my mangled body... but grant, 
* 2 vengeance on Alonzo l. , his fall is the only requeſt 


thee. 5 1 | 3 
Nie Enter Ex vA. 3 | 
Pix. Who dares to intrude? Elvira! who preſumed to admit 
you l.. what do you want? 3 
Ely. IJ have come to fee how a hero bears misfortune. 
- Piz, Did you not ſee me amidſt my flying troops....ſtriking 
down the daitards....did you not ſee me alone of all our hoſt after 
defeat, ſtand with unſubdued firmneſs? 1 
Elv.. I did ſee you in theſe ſcenes of adverſe fortune....but to 
uw # hero, it is neceffary to ſee him in his retirement... To 
upport adverſity before the eyes of the world is eaſier than when 
alone., Many will, in the filence of night, tremble at a phantom; 
"who when expoſed to view, will brave the greateſt dangers. 

Pix. Well, you ſee me in retirement. , do you hear me 
77... | | | 
- Elv. Lament! lamentation is fit only for women and prieſts. ., 
but you knit your brow and gnaſh your teeth....that even is un- 
worthy. of you., I would have you calm and filent as night, after 
the ſtorm has ſpent its force: calm as the grave on the eve of 
the general. reſurrection....then on the dawn of morn will the 
hero emerge with renewed vigour. ES Pos 3, | 

Piz, And ſpeaks a woman thus J. Oh! had my men this day 
ſhewn ſuch courage . | od | 
_ Ely. Still hope Pizarro l.. aſſume new courage, and yet you 
may graſp the crown of Quito. 

Hix. Alas! Elvira, while Alonzo, my ſcourge, continues to 
lead on the foe........ | ; | 
Flo. Alonzol....he is taken priſoner! 

x. How! is it poſtible! + on ae id 
| He has been this moment brought in chained to our 


Heavens! what glorious news... Alonzo in my power J. 
the victor. 8 25 
impatient to ſee a man who has thus appaled Pizarro. 
Hat ho !....guards! (enter a Soldier.) lead the Spaniſh. 
Bo [Exit Soldier. 


priſoner hititgr. 0 
Elv. What do you intend ? .. 
Pix. That he ſhall die in lingering torture. 
Elo. For ſhame! think how 5 


erity will blaſt your fame. ., 


t 
Pizarro, it will be ſaid, could not conquer, till he had murdered 
Alonzo! | | 
+ Piz. What care I for the opinions of poſterity. 
Elv. Is that a ſentiment worthy of Pizarro P., act nobly if you 
cannot act juſtly. | 
Pix. How would you have me act? 
Elv. Retura Alonzo's ſword, and challenge him to ſingle 
Pix. What! one who has betrayed his country; nay perhaps 
his god! ſhall he be allowed to die the death of a hero? _ 
lv. Do as you think proper... but mark me well. , if you 
_ affatiinate Alonzo, you for ever loſe Elvira. at | 
Fix. Why do you intereſt yourſelf thus for a ſtranger., what 
is he toyou? | | 
Elv. He is nothing to me., your glory every thing. think you 
my love is to your perſon. . no, Pizarro, tis your fame, 
Fix Jam a Spaniard. , revenge is beyond all fame. , and my 
revenge ſhall be ſatisfied. 


Enter Alox zo in chains, and guarded.. EIvINA views him with a 
mixture 0 egen and admiration. 
Pix. Don Alonzo de Mclina, you are welcome., tis long 
ſince we have met.. you are grown plump and fat. 
Alon, And yet I have not ted on blood and plunder, 
Pix. I hear too you are married. perhaps already a father. 
Alon. Do vou grieve that you cannot murder the child in his 
- mother's womb? | 


ix. (His eyes inflamed with rage,) Preſumptuous boy! 
fl , nſale the 


- 


El. You are properly anſwered. Why thus 1 
unfortunate ? 
Pix. Who appointed you to be his advocate? 
Ely. Tis unmanly to inſult an enemy in your power. 
Pix. Begone ! | 
Elv. I will not, 

Pix. Will you oblige me to uſe force? 

Elv. J am in a condition to defend myſelf (drawing a dagger.) 

Alon. Noble youth! who are you? I do not remember you. 
Elv. Who l am is of no conſequence. . my conduct is all. 

Alon. Whoe'er you are, regard your own ſafety. , to defend 

me is to ſeek to rob the tyger of his prey. 

IN wo art a traitor to the country in which thou wert 
rn. 
Alon. IT was not born amidſt murderers and robbers. 

Pix. An apoſtate from the faith. | 
Alon. It is falſe. | 
Piz. What! have you not married a heathen ? 


Alon. It is for God to judge of all hearts. 


- 


( 26 ) 
Pix. And he judges them according to their deſerts, - 
Alon. Ina future ſtate. , not always here. | / 
Dis. Ay hours are numbered....canſt thou juſtify thy conduct? 
Alon. Who are to be my judges? . 
Pix. Need'ſt thou aſk that queſtion ? - d 
Alon. What! art thou then deſpot? : 
Hi. Thou would'ſt appeal to the council of war? | 
Alon If they ſtill retain the venerable Las Caſas one of the 


members, I would....it not their trouble may be ſpared. | 
Pix. Thus it is that raſhneſs ever ſeeks to ſhelter itſelf under 


__— | + 1 
Alon. Folly 1. - if the ſentiments of my virtuous tutor be deemed 
folly; mflict not on me wiſdom !....may I live and die in the folly 


of Las Cafas! 5 | 
Fix. That wiſh will ſoon be gratified. 

Alon, Think'it thou to frighten me? | 
Piz. Say, Sir; were Las Caſas in the place of Pizarro, how 
_ could'it thou defend thyſelf even to him. | . 
Alon. I would conduct him through - the verdant plains of 
Quito. lead him through rich paſtures and luxuriant meads....I 
would ſhew him where the plough has rendered heretofore 
uncultivated tracts fertile, and where the luxurious fields promiſe 
a rich harveſt to our hopes. I would tell him “ this is my doing” * 
A would: ſhew him content ſmiling on the countenance of 
innocence, grateful for the abolition of barbarous laws....this too 
tell him is my doing l. I would ſhew him thouſands of milled 
2 won by gentleneſs, and led to truth, holding up their 

ands to the only and true God., this I would proudly ſay is my 
Work. the gentle Las Caſas would then embrace me, and wit! 
tears oſ ſol compaſſion, call down a blefling upon my head.. 
This, Pizarro; will teach you how a man is enabled to meet 
death with ſmiles _. N | 

Pix. Alonzo, ſtill J ſee, is an enthufiaſt. 

Alon. And when I renounce ſuch enthuſiaſm, may I be 
branded with the name of... Pizarro's friend! | 5 

Hi. Go on young man. But know, that our council by 
whom you are to be tried, are not women, but men of firmneſs. 

Alon. I underitand what you mean by firmneſs....they ſhall _ 
find me too a man of firmneſs | 

Pix. Tis well., for you have but few-hours to live... prepare 
for your fate. DE = 
Alon. I am prepared. n | 

Pix. Are you prepared to leave your wife and child? 

Alon. I rely on the protection of providence over them. 
| Pix. I congratulate you on your proud bearing. , direct your 

| pow” then to Providence, for the riſing of to-morrow's ſun will 


- 


e your {ſummons to death, i Nr 


110 


Alen. I thank you for this promptitude of VENgeanes, - 
Elv. Stop, Alonzo l., Pizarro, he muſt not die 

Dis. Are you mad? | | 
Elv. I aſk not of you virtue. I aſk not magnanimity, but I 

aſk that you will be juſt to your fame. Free your priſoner... 


reſtore to him his ſword, and challenge him to fingle combat. 
Your refuſal makes you the object - my ſcorn. .. RON 
Piz. Shall I fet him free, that he may again embrue his hands 
in his brethren's blood? | wee 
Alon. Never ſhall I call robbers my brethren. 
Piz. Do you hear that, Elvira P.. Hence, Alonzo, you know 


your doom! | | 4 
Alon. I know it, and deſpiſe you I.., For you, generous youth, 
accept my grateful thanks....this camp is not for you., amon 


thoſe called ſavages, you will find companions more  congenia 
to your feeling heart, than among theſe cruel Spaniards. LExit, 
Piz. Now, Madam, you may revile me as you pleaſe. it will 
be pouring oil into the flames of my revenge... His demeanour 


beſpeaks the pupil of Las Caſas. 
Elo I do — Alonzo. | | 
Piz. In a few hours you may ſay, I did admire Alonzo. 
Elu. Do you then ſtill determine his death? pil He 
Piz. It is as certain as that the ſun which even now reaches 
the horizon ſhall ſet. | | TATE 
Elv. Have you determined too the manner of his death ? 
Piz. Not yet. I am conſidering. what is the moſt exquiſite 
ſpecies of torture. | 
Elv. I could name a torture which inflicts lingering pangs on 
the ſufferer, while it. communicates the moſt extatic pleaſure to 


the inflictor. 
Piz. Name it! 4 8 | 

Elv. It is to call forth the bluſh of ſhame on the cheek of your 
enemy by a generous deed. WIS 

Piz. I do not underſtand you! 

Elv. It is to pardon and to free Alonzo, 

Piz. Again will you interfere? 
Elv. A thouſand times. My counſel deſerves your thanks. it 
ſeeks to avert from you the deteſtation of poſterity. In the page 
of hiſtory it will be read, that Pizarro Leaving landed in 7 
weſtern hemiſphere, with a handful of troops, conquered 
the monarch of a mighty empire....the reader will remark, that 
Pizarro was a brave man;”....but when he goes on to read that 
the conqueror pardoned a haughty enemy in chains, then will he 
exclaim with admiration,**'Pizarro was a great man!” 
Piz. What is to me the admiration of poſterity,..will my bones, 


mouldering in duſt, enjoy it? 
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5 Elv. I grant that fame is but a bubble, and thoſe who pant 
after it are children....yet this bubble raiſes men to demi-gods. 
Fiz. But when the page of hiſtory records that Pizarro ſatis- 


fied a joft revenge. what will poſterity then ſay ? 


El. That Pizarro, who could thruſt a dagger in the boſom of 


an enemy in chains, was a mere common man. | 
Piz. Hercules ſtrangled the giant Antœus, and Apollo flayed 
alive Marſyas. | 5 
Elv. For playing better than him., and you have the ſame 
reaſon for flaying Alonzo, for certainly he has played better than 
_ | | 


Piz. Elvira, no more., you are a woman! . 


El. (Alone,) A woman l. know that and tremble f... I can 


obtain a crown... but you have renounced the path of glory, and 
Elvira's heart is loſt to you for eyer.  _ al 
| | . 5 
SCENE. A Tent in the Spaniſh Camp.. Time Midnight. 


Alon. (Alone, ) The Greek and Roman ſages, altho' heathens, 


taught men to deſpiſe death.. and ſhall a Chriſtian tremble at the 
thoughts of it P.. What they only hoped we know....that there is 


another and a better world. yet do I tremble....is it that the 
ſtrength of youth more ardently A againſt a premature 
diffolution P.. But why premature P. Shall Alonzo calculate his 
life by its mere length ?.... Has he not enjoyed the felicity of being 


the huſband of Cora p., Cora! alas that name calls me 1 


».Almighty God! I wiſh to live! 


e Enter Exvina. 
Elv. Don Alonzo! 
Alon. Who calls?....come in! 
Ely. Do you not know med 


* 


from the deviaus cou 


6 


lah I do indeed. Can I forget the amiable youth who ven- 
tured to expoſtulate in my favour with the ſavage Pizarro? Tell 
me who you are....fain would I know the name of the young 
eagle to; whom I am ſo much indebted....what are you? 

Ely. Can you not gueſs?.... where does humanity ſhew ſo much 
as in the breaſt of a woman? who, like a woman, will dare to 
defy a tyrant ? 

Alon. A woman l. V is it poſſible ?...perhaps Donna Elvira! 

Elv. Yes, I am Elvira. 

Alon. But why ſuch a viſit at ſuch an hour? 

Elv. What are hours to thoſe who come to reweve diſtreſs? 
Alon. It is my laſt hour. 

Elv. Indeed it is not. | 

Alon. Pizarro hath ſworn that I ſhall die. | 1 

ms And Elvira hath ſworn that you ſhall live. Do-you wiſh 
to die | 

Alon. To ſay I do, were to deceive both you and a 

Ely. Fly then inſtantly... 

Alan, Fly! you jeſt! | 

Elv, This =I, rather be an improper ſeaſon for jeſting. 

Alon. But theſe chains. my n improper 
Ely. To looſen chang and elude guards, is the paſtime of 
ove... 


Alon, Of wo ! 


.  Elv. Give it any name you pleaſe I ſaw you brought in 
chains before Pizarro... I faw in you the heroiſm of an ancient 


Roman.. your chains then dropped from your wriſts, and fixed 
my heart.. I reſolved to ſave you. with me to reſolye, 1 is to act... 


'F felt, and as I felt I acted. 


An. You come then to deliver me? 
Alu. I come to deliver you, and hope you will deliver, me.. 


vou ſhall ſnatch me from this whirlpool, which {ſwallows in its 


ſanguinary vortex ev 2 ſtruggle for fame... you ſhall ſnatch me 
where avarice deſtroys the laurels of 

lory.... Elvira is no common woman !...,my love is not to be ſatiſ- 
Red with ſitting at the ſpinning wheel, quietly ef ſtories to 
my children. no.. my breaſt pants after glory.. s muſt 
recant-the heroic deeds of him I — 4 Alonzo, if vans Bl ove can 


1 ee you, it is your's to make me forget my misfortune in being 


orn a woman., it is mine to preſerve you. = 
Alno. Lovely Elvira. , if I underſtand you right... you aſk what 
is not in Alonzo's power to grant. I am already married. | 
Elv. Yes, but to a heathen. 
Alon. Yet ſhe is my wife. and under every climate love Can 
tions the ties of marriage. 


Elv. And does ſhe repay you with Jagal love 3 


| ( 3s ) 
Alon. Does Elvira not know her ſex better than to aſk that 
queſtion P.. Does ſhe not know that women alike exceed in love 
Elv. And yet this loved and loving wife you would make a 
Alon. Her and my deſtiny are in the hand of providence. - 
Ely. Every man who has not ſpirit to act, will make the ſame 


| anſwer.;.Have you children? A, 
Alon. I have a ſon, the pledge of pure affection, 
£lv. And him you would make an:orphan? 
Alon. Alas! my Fernando! n e ee 
Ely. Does it become a hero to waſte that time in bewailing, 
which he ought to employ in acting with vigour P., Attend to me. 
If you be every thing to your with; no price can be to her too 
Iigh to pay for her huſband's life....ſhe will joyfully ſacrifice her 
claims upon you, and yield her huſband to his preferver. - 
Alon. Even to that I am confident ſhe would conſent. -' 
Etv. What then can you object? - / 1 4 7 
Alon, Can you aſk ſuch a queſtion P. In a few ſhort hours 
deatly will looſen my chains. while this would be to her a lingering | 
Secay, where death alone could terminate her ſorrows. She 
would Tuppreſsther tears, when ſhe ſaw me in your arms; I 
ſhould give a loud vent to my grief upon your boſom. Lovers 
can ſacrifice every thing to their paſſion, but the paſſion itſelf. 
F am every _ to my Cora. ſhe every thing to me. I came to 
this country in {earch of treaſure. I have found in an amiable 
wiſe the moſt ineſtimable of treaſures; and ſhall I throw away 
| this gem to purchaſe a wretched exiſtence, of no value without 
her ?...Oh my Cora! in your arms I have enjoyed true happineſs! 
from your arms death only can ſeparate me. Leave me then, 
lady, Lentreat you. If, on theſe terms only, you can preſerve my 
Ule) I am grate ful for kindneſs, but cannot accept it. 
El. Your ſentiments do you honour; and I will chenth the 
ides that had you been free, I might have been the object of 
your attachment. I cannot but envy the happy Cora. But away 
With every ungenerous ſentiment; let me efface it by a diſinte- 
reſted act. Mark me, Alonzo, ....take this dagger and follow me. 
I will conduct you to the tent of Pizarro, where you can plunge 
it in the heart of the tyrant while he ſleeps. Terror will, on 
ſuch an event, ſeize the army, and we will avail ourſelves of the 
eonfußion; to eſcape to your Peruvians. Then ſhall I enjoy the 
tears of joy of your Cora; then liſten to the prattle of your 
Fernando; and all my ambitious thoughts wil be forgotten, 
This Way. follow me. . een | 
Alon. To murder a man in his ſleep! - whos 
_ £lv. That man is Pizarro....your mercileſs enemy, 


7 


rn 


a 
Alon. I could not even murder the common enemy of man- 
kind in his ſil ep. | | 
Elo. I hate © AW ; he has been falſe to me. I i him; 
he can trample on a fallen foe. Generofity is due only to the 
enerous; a villain ſhould be treated as a villain.... Free the bur- 
thened earth from a monſter, which the old world has vomited 
forth, for the devaſtation of the new. Your adopted country 
will, with grateful acclamations, hail your return; and in your 
future life, you will enjoy honourable repoſe in the boſom of 
your family. Haſte then, Alonzo, determine. 1 . 
Alon. I have determined: | | * 
Elv. Follow me then. W | NS, 
Alon, Never! Seek ſome other inftrument for your revenge. 
Once Pizarro loved me....I ſhared with him the dangers'of the field 
„ ſhared with him his table. I ſlept in peace by his fide....and 
you would have me murder him in bis fleep ! e BL Ys nes 
Elv. Has he not broken every tie that united you? 
Alon. The tie of gratitude can never be broken. 
Elv. Obſtinate enthuſiaſt, I leave you., Solitude and the dread 
of death may perhaps reſtore you to ſober reflection. Mean- 
time know, that Pizarro has refuſed an immenſe ranfom for your 
life., there is therefore no means of preſerving you, but what I 
have propoſed. * W! 
Alon. Then J am ready to die. ee Is 
Elv. Already the dawn of morn breaks in the Eaſt, and 
announces the approach of your fate. The minutes fly ſwift....a 
few more only are your's, and the opportunity once loſt, can never 
return, I leave you to reflection; in a quarter of an hour I ſhall 
come back and know your final reſolution. CExt. 
Alon. (Alone,) You may ſpare the fruitleſs viſit....Death is a 
bitter medicine; vice a ſweet poiſon. To heaven and Rolla 
I. commend my Cora....may they ſeek protection in the mountains 
where * and innocence Teign:....may my orphan child never 


know 


health and purity of mind to thoſe I leave behind me., all elſe is 
vanity. Already the morning begins to illumine the tops of the 
mountains. one ſhort hour only is mine., I will lay me down to 
reſt ; do thou'my pure conſcience call repoſe to thy frienc's aid ; 
(lies doun,) my ſtrength is exhauſted, wearineſs cloſes my eye- 
| lids....come, gentle fleep, and prepare me for an acquaintance with 

your younger brother. (falls aſleep.) I 


SCENE. The outfide of Axoxzo's Tent......A Sentinel walking 


backwards and forwards. 


Sent. (Calling, Who goes there? anſwer! 


6 * 


. Rolla. ( Bekind the ſcenes, A pneſt. K 
Sent. What is your buſineſs, reverend father ? 


Nola. e e iſed,) i pray you, r, em me 


au I can find Alonzo? 
Sent. He is in this tent. 
Rolla- I muſt ſee him! 
Sent. Lou cannot ſee him 
Rolla. He is my friend. g 
Sent. Lou 0 ſee him if he were your brother... «.he dies at 


| ſunrife. 


Sent, Yes: four boys. 


Rolle. Then I am juſt in time. * 
Sent. To witneſs his dean. 
Rolla, I muſt ſpeak with him. . TW. 
Sent. Keep back! you cannot. ' 
Rolla. 1 RG ou. ( le produces the dionond Sur preſented 


- him by the king,) See this jewel! a 


Sent. What of that? 


| + Rolla. It is your's. only comduct.me to. your vb 


Sent. Think you to bribe an old Caſtilian! 


” Rolle. Take it for the performance of a good action, 3, 


Sent. Away! know my duty. I; 
. > Rolla. Soldier! are you n married? . 11 
lm. 5 e WY 

Rolla. Have you children? ns, $48 * "ap 


- Rolla; Where did you leave them? 

- Sent. (In a Jo ofter voice,) At home, in my e country. 
Rolla. Do you love your wife and ſons . . 
Sent. Do love them! 

„Kolla. If you were to die in this 8 land. 


Sent. Then would I charge one of my comrades to carry my 1 7 


| Lft blefling to my family. 


* 


Rolla. And ſhould * one be cruel er to ys your 
comrade acceſs to them. | | 

Sent. How I. . What do you mean; 

Rolla: Alonzo. has a wife and a child... .that afflicted. wiſe has 
ſent me to receive her huſband' s laſt blethng.- 

Sent. Enter then, 

Rolla. O ſacred nature! thou art ever true to Weben, 0 een in } | 


SCEN E.... Changes to the in ſide of. 1 Int. Sabie Ro LILA enters op 


Rolla. Alonzo!....ha! he lies aſleep ! Alonzo! * 

Alon. Come you to ſummon me to Gent? Lam * 
- Rolla. Rouſe thyſelf, Alonzo! TY 

Alon. Ha! whoſe voice is that? 

Rolla. Itis the \ voice of Rolla, 


. n 
Alon: Rolla! am I really awake l.. is it not a dream P. . Speak, 


how got you admittance ? | 
Rolla. We have no time for words. (takes off the monk's habit, 
This diſguiſe I took from the body of à prieſt, who this day fell 
In battle. , Take it and fly] | 
Alon. And OU. . ee | 
- - Rolla. I ſhall remain. | | 
Alon. Alonzo never can conſent. to that.. Leave you to die 
for me! rather would I twice ſuffer the pangs of dea. 
Rolla. I ſhall not die. Pizarro ſeeks not the death of Rolla, 
but of Alonzo....Your arm ſhall ſoon free me from my priſon. - 
Alon. You little know Pizarro's rancorous ſoul l., you ſnatch 
from him his prey; and will not the tyrant, in revenge, ſacrifice 
you to his fury ? / 26 
Nolla. No., a large ranſom will redeem me. x 
Alon: His love of revenge, is ever beyond his love of gold. - 
Rolla, Were IJ even to 3 am in the world a ſolitary 
being. a plantain ſtanding alone in the deſert, which, when cut 
down, is not 'miffed...,you, my Alonzo, are a - huſband and a 


father. to you a wife and a child look up for protection; their 


1 depends upon your liſe. quick then. take this habit 
and fly. | 
Alon. Would I be the cowardly aſſaſſin of my friend....to ſave 
a miſerable life, which muſt be embittered with perpetual 
tortures ? 8 . | n 
Rolla. Only in Cora's arms, remember Rolla. His fate will be 
but a tear in the cup of felicity. I have lived to little purpoſe, 
Deny me not then the ſatisfaction of thinking that I ſhall not die 
IN vain, | | 
Alon. Can Rolla thus torture me....thus embitter my dying 
moments ? LES 


_ Rolla. It is not, alas! in my power to ſweeten them. I have | 


not even the ſad ſatisfaction of bringing you a laſt farewell from 
our dear wife. , She is nearly inſenſible, falling from one ſwoon 

into another, | | 
Alon. Oh! my Cora! | 

* - Rolla. Unleſs you fly to her quickly, her life will be in the 

greateſt danger. : | 

Alon. Her life! 


Rolla. Yes, her life. - if you die, ſhe will not ſurvive. , and your 


Fernando will be an orphan. 
Alon. Rolla will be a father to him. | 
Rolla. Do you think that Rolla will ſurvive the loſs of Cora? 
Alon. Heaven grant me fortitude to ſupport this conflict! 


Rolla. What do you expect to gain by your obſtinacy P.. If 


you refuſe to eſcape....I will not.... Here I ſhall remain, nor ſhall 
any power on earth force me from you., You will be gratified with 


— _—_ 
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beholding Rolla Nein by yours fide, 1 Lan will by left Tithe | 

"os 2 protector. of 
Alen, Rolla, you diſtract nel! | 

Nalla. Rolls never would counſel his Wen to any a 

_ Togatory to lis honour—(he dreſſes Alonzo in the monk's wy } 

Conceal your face, wrap yourſelf well up, and take care 

not to Jet your chains rattle....go, heaven be your rotector ! 
_— my kindeſt wiſhes to Cora, and tell her ſhe did me in · 


ICC. .... 


Alon. ( Embracing) Oh, my friend! 1 cannot ſpeak my 


"Feelin 
5 Rolla, Your. tear, which I feel warm on my cheek, ſpeaks 
molt powerfully...it more than repays me, 
Alon, But a few hours, I return, ther to accompliſh your your 
ft, 


er or ſhare your fate. 
Rolle.” alone.] For the firſt time in my life have I been uilty 


| {on deception..pardon me, thou God of truth l. Alonzo will not 

; . in another world., in a world where I hall enjoy * 
2 of Cora. , Selfiſh Rolla ! haſt thou not done this act mere! 

for thyſelf, that Cora, on her entrance into heaven, may firſt ſeek 12 

_ *the deliverer of her huſband. Hark! who comes ? 


38 ? Enter Euvira. | 
5 . 1 now come, Alonzo, to ſee whether reflection has made 
vou think better of what J propoled | ? (/he _— Rolla, ) 27 
what! who are you? where is Alonzo? 
Rolla. Alonzo is eſcaped. X 
le. Eſcaped l. he muſt be purſued. (goi 
' Rolla. Stop Madam, that mult not be. e hs her.) 
Elv. Fend I ſhall call the guard. 
Rolla. As you please; only you _ let Alonzo Ja time. 
Eu. Touch me not, I command you: ( again attempting io go. 
Rolla. By heavens !. you ſhall not ftir....(ſeizes her in hs arms.) 
* Elv. ( Drawing a dagger, y | Releaſe me, or this goes to your 
eart. / 
Rolla Strike, if you pleaſe ; but altho' I fall, I'll hold you. 
| Indeed J. theſe noble. ſentiments urge me to know you 
W releaſe me, ood I promiſe not to ſtir. ; 
Rolla. (quitting his hold, ) It is enough. Alonzo has now 
1 had time to eſcape. 
Ely. And was this eſcape effected by . . 
|  Rollg. It was. 1 
El. Dare you to ſay ſo* ? 
Rolla. Why ſhould I not? | 
Fl, Are you prepared to die in his esd! 9 
Rolls. I am prepared. 
Elo. You ate no common 2555 


Elo. Not friendſhip |... Who, 1 what are e you? 
- Rolla. My name is Rolla. | 


* 
— 
” 


be driven to renounce the world and your fame. 


ene; ſervice? 


Rolla. Yeſterday I was ſo. 
Al., What! Rolla in our power! 
' Rolla. Juſt ſo. | 
Elo. You have been treated with neglect: you wiſh ee : 
our ſovereign has not rewarded your merits. 


Elv. And yet you. have ventured thus! not. actuated by 
revenge, nor friendſhip....One-other paſſion only could nn 
thee to ſo deſ erate a ho $432 


: Rolla. That to ou is nothing; 


Elv. I underſtand you., the object ot your paſſion i is no more 
. you come impelled by deſpair to throw away your life... 


' Rolla: Were you Pizarro, it ſhould be 10 his face, 


E 
Rolls, It was not friendſhip. 


Elv. The Peruvian General ! 


Rolla. His rewards have much exceeded my 1 


Rolla. And t..at is. 

Elv. Love. | 

Rolla. You are right. 

Elv. You love men. 1. who is the object of your paſſion ? 


Filv. And you hope by this raſhſtep...*... 
Rolla. I hope nothing. 


Rolla. You _ form your own conjectures. 
Ely. Much do pity you.. that, at theſe early years, you Gaul | 


Rolla. Fame is only given by poſterity. 
Ely. But patriotiſm....do you not yet deſire to render your 


Rolla. That I ſhall do.it I ſurvive. 

Elo. How? “ | 3 
Holla. By fighting againſt you. 

Elv. This 8 my 41 ? 


Elv. Hahl. you are the man I wiſh for. 
Rolla. Then, it you can, reſemble me........ 
Elv. T!...a weak woman | | 
Rolla. A woman! | 

Ely. You are ſurpriſed... 


Nolla. No., nothing that a woman "NY can furpriſe me. 


El Not even if the ſhewed herſelf wg of a great action? 


- . Rolla. Noa. not even then. 


Elv. You honour our ſex? | ” 
.Rolla. Y our ſex is either better or worſe than our's. 
Ely. Were I to reſtore you to your country, and to your 


_— peace, would you not rank ms in . better claſs? 


Perhaps I ſhould. 


Elo. Only * * 


„ 


Rolla. The act is not enough. to prove "ts being good ;.. 
we muſt view the motive. 

Elv. Proud man! is there 1 way 1 dan \deferve your 
friendſhip ? | 

Rolla. There is, by being my friend. A 

Ei. Well, then, I ſhall: Siideavour. The morning onl 
juſt dawns, there yet is n take this dagger. I will 
conduct you to Pizarro's tent. atch him while he 25 and 
we ſhall fly together... You thus —— cape inevitable n _ {fee 
your country from this helliſh ſcourge. 

Rolla. Does this proceed from his injuries to you | Tank 

El. I'toved; I doated on his _—_ 11 Vene that extinct 5 
deteſt him. 

| Rolla. You once loved hm? 

Elv. I once thought I did, when I heard his fame the adhnits- 
tion of his country. 

| Rolla. And yet you with me to murder him in his ſleep. \ 

Ev. Would he not have murdered Alonzo in chains ?....it is 
only dealing with him, as be would have dealt; * man in en 
is, in point of defence, the Ar as one aſleep. 

” Role. Give me the dagger! 019% 

Ely. Here... | | 
Kollg. Lead on! | 

lv. Fiſt you muſt Aiſpatels' the fentinel on guard, 3 80 

Rolla. Murder the ſentinel !.... wo 

E'v. It muſt be ſo....elfe he will give the alarm. 

- "Rolla. Take back the dagger. FY0,71 Wt. 
Ev. How! - F r ns 

Rolla. That ſentinel is a man. {G1 

Elo. A man! he is ſo....well.... 

Rolla. All are not men that are of human form. 

Elv. What do you mean ? 
|  [Rolla. This man would not take my old....he was cabal by 

the beſt ſentiments of ee 1 [5p for a ouſand worlds I 3 27 | 


not hurt him. 
Ely. Well, then, we muſt try to deceive him. EErkunt. 


SCENE. Pizarro s 7 ent. P1ZARRO en 4 — his Numbers 

diſturbed and hort... uttering theſe 4 "hen SOR in his 
 ofleep. 

Blood ! blood! E rerenge l ne mercy cut off his head ! 
there... there is 2 headleſs trunk! ha! ſee his faxen tre ſſes 0 
wah . 
pf | Enter RorxA as Euviza /o ly. 

Flv. There the tyrant lies.. quick, diſpatch him. N 
| Rolla. Leave me alone to do it. [Exit Elvira. J ( en 
io the couch, and eyeing Pizarro in filence,) This then is the 


* 


I 98 En | 
diſturber of our. peace....this the robber ſent by Providence 
againſt us as a ſcourge....and yet this monſter can fleep!.. 


Bix. Begone.! begone l., leave me, horrid phantom! 
Holla. I was miſtaken. ., he cannot ſleep. vie w this ye tyrants 
..theſe are the ſlumbers of conſcious guilt. . | 
Fix. (Starting up alarmed,) Ha! who's there ?....what ho} 
my guards! | | ; 
Rolla, Speak not a word, or this ſhall make thee filent. 
(/hews the dagger.) + | 
x 7s | 1 95 
Kolla. As you value your life, ſpeak ſoftly. 
Pi. Who art thou ? or ; 
Rolla. I am Rolla, the Peruvian....your life is in my power. 
your guards cannot protect you. 
Piz. What brought you here? | 
Rolla. Not to kil you, elſe I could have done it in your fleep 
e ſpared you then.. | | 
Pix. Speak, then., your buſineſs ? 


| Enter Ex vin haſtily. 
Eli, Is the deed done p., ha] traitor! (to Rolla.) 


Rolla. Rolla is no aſſaſſi n. 
Pix. And who then is 9. , art thou, thou treacherous woman? 


Elv. No....it was not revenge, it was not jealouſly, that urged 
the blow....it was, the cauſe of outraged humanity.,..my dagger 
Was unſheathed againſt the raviſher of crowns....the barbarous 
77 of an innocent people. It was to reſtore to Peru the 
leffings of peace. Boe + 
Rolla. Had the means been as noble as the motive, how I: 
would have admired thee ! | | 
Elv. The means !..,.the deed was noble....why did I not myſelf 
erform it ? why truſt it to another.. The blow I meditated 
would have been more true mercy, than thy ill- timed compaſſion, 
Pix. Peace, frantic. woman !....ſuch mercy ſhall you receive. 
What ho! my guards! (they enter,)....Guards, ſeize that woman 
he has attempted to affaſhnate me....confine her in the 
deepeſt dungeon. let there be new tortures invented for her. 

/v. Thou ftill remain'ſt Pizarro, I Elvira. ſince this ſtroke 
has failed, death will be to me a welcome gueſt....Yet hear me, 
e er I go. I would, in compaſſion even to thee, have diſpatched 
thee quickly, and without torture....thy fate is otherwiſe decreed. 
The pangs of a guilty conſcience, ſhall, in perpetual torments, 

uniſh thee with a lingering death., Go on, then, in the career 
of blood....add my murder to the black catalogue.., remember 
too, how thy deceitful tongve firſt led me from happy innocence, 
into the path of guilt... Do not the dying words of my aged 
mother, calling down imprecations on the ſeducer of her 


. | 
daughter, Aill bits in thy ear P.. Do'ſt won not fill hear the 
dying groans of my murdered brother, who fell under thy ſword, 
+» when ſeeking to avenge a ſiſter's honour ?....Yes, tyrant blood- g 
hound ! whenever fate ſhall doom thee to follow me to the ſnades 
of death, thou ſhall be welcomed by a mother's dying curſe, a 
| brother's laſt groans, and the ſhrieks of thouſands, call! ing down 
„ on- their murderer |! | 
Pix re n 10 Supprefs has 3 . WII no one exe · 
cute my orders? By 
El. Rolla, thou haſt deceived me; but 1 pardon thee....let 
not thy contempt follow me to the grave....once [ was virtuous, 
innocent, and happy. Did'ſt thou know, 7 985 youth, the 
ſeductive arts by which this hypocrite delude my artleſs heart, 
the means he took gradually to undermine Ee 4s virtue. J ſhould 
have thy pit 
Rolla. I pity you-from my ſoul. | | 
Elv.- Thy pity is a cooling drop to fangs 'the net of accuf- 
ing conſcience. Farewell. and thou, Pizarro... thou who here 
muſt feel the pangs of the damned. purſue thy career of guilt. , 
we ſhall meet again. thy tortures I deſpiſe. Fate has denied to 
me to live greatly... it cannot prevent me from greatly dying. 
| [ Exit, led oui with guards. 
| Rolla, For the wall s fteaſures, I would not be Pizarro. 
-Piz. Now tell me how is this double wonder... .Rolla in my, 
tent. and Rolla the protector of my life! 
- Kolla. I came to reſcue Alonzo. 
Plz. Then art thou come in 'vain....aſk me what thou wilt i in 
return for my obligations to thee, that man 's life excepted, 
'- Rolla. I aſk not his life... it is not thine to a 3 
x. How.!. 2: 4 3 
KNolla. He has eſca 1 


Piz. Eſcaped! hell ar and” furiphiceeaped?, what WY thou | 
ate bak 


Ko la. I have. In the diſguiſe of a prieſt, I pafſed through the 
camp, and reached his tent. [there F remaine While he ea | 
under that habit. 
Pix. Thou haſt robbed me of my deareſt vengeance. 
"Rolla. lam a General! as well as he... Jam ready to die i in his 
ſtead. 

Pix. Peruvian ! I cannot but admire thee. 

Rolla. A woman ſhares this admiration with me. with the 
e deſign, undoubtedly, was Elvira's viſit to him. 

Piz Elvira:...traitreſs....did ſhe viſit him... ha! her motives were 
different.. to thee 1 am indebted even for Alonzo's eſcape. had 

ſhe found him ae of thee; his dagger-e'er now would have 
| diſpatched Me. >, 


63 
Rolla. Think not ſo of my friend. he would have acted as 1 
have done. ; $6 Wren BRI SL 
Dix. 1 think otherwiſe. . my own heart tells me I ſhould not 
have eſcaped. Obliged, then, as I am to thee, fay how can I 
reward thee? | | | we N 
Rolla. Is that a queſtion? * $01 15 9 75 
Piz. Thou art free., only conſeſs that thy enemy is not out- 
done in generoſity! f | 
Rolla. He does his duty. | 
Pix. Go then....ſhould we meet again in the field.. 
Rolla.” We will fight like men. | ; 
Piz. My ſword ſhall always avoid thee. => 
Rolla. I hope not ſo....for now I know thee....I ſhall ſeek thee 
the firſt in the battle....meantime, farewell. may God amend 
thy heart. (going, but returns, )., one requeſt more.. the ſenti- 
nel who guarded Alonzo's tent, did his duty....he is altogether 
innocent of his efcape....pardon him. | 
Piz. That is no Lhe sgt. 9 | 
Rolla. Let, then, me remain here, and ſuffer the puniſhment 
thou prepareſt for him. | 
- Piz. What! would you riſk your life for a common ſoldier Z 
Rolla. That ſoldier is a man, whom I have drawn into mi 
fortune! | | 6 
Pix. Depart then. I pardon him. | ADS in 
_ Rolla. Give me your hand in pledge of your promiſe? © 
Pix. (Giving his hand,) Give me your triendſhip? | 
Kolla. Live in peace with us....ſerve thy God, and allow us te 
ſerve our's.... be the friend of virtue, and thou ſhall be the friend 
of Rolla. FT: . CExit 
Pix. And have I allowed him to go away unmoleſted P.. Hoy 
dangerous to liſten to an'/enthuſiaſt.... But I have given my word. 
my word l.. Let me conſult my confeffor, if I ought to kee 
faith with a heathen ;....but this heathen is a hero. and ever 
where, heroes have the ſame creed. 1 


r 


SCENE. a4 Fore ft.. u.. In the back ground, among the trees, 
hut....thunder and lightening. Enter Cora, carrying her chi 
«panting for breath....her hatr di ſhevelled. 5 


Cora. I can go no farther. -, nature is not ſo: ſtrong as los 
Sweet innocent, thou art aſleep# alas! thy father tgo ſleep 
thou, my child, wilt awake, but thy tather's ſleep is everlaſti 
Why am I a mother? why muſt this child bind me to life! 
Wretch that I am, I cannot even die!, Where am I now 


3 ſeductive arts by which this hy pocrite delude 
dhe means he took gradually to undermine Ty virtue. I ſhould 


"C78 7 


daughter, fill Abends i in thy ear P.. Do ft da not fill hear the 
dying groans of my murdered brother, who fell under thy ſword, 


When ſeeking to avenge a ſiſter's honour P.. Ves, ty rant blood- 


hound ! whenever fate ſhall doom thee to follow me te the ſhades 
of death, thou ſhall be welcomed by a. mother's dying curſe, a 


\ brother's laſt groans, and the ſhrieks of thouſands, call ing down | 


E on their murderer! 

Pix n to Supprefs his agitation, 5 Wil no one Exe. 
cute my orders? 

Elv. Rolla, thou haſt deceived me; but I pardon thee....let 
not thy contempt follow me to the grave....once I was virtuous, 
innocent, and happy.. - Did'ft thou know, 79 65 youth, the 

my artleſs heart, 


have thy pit 
Rolla. 1 pity you- from my ſoul. 
Elv.- Thy pity is a cooling drop to ausge the ame of accuf- 
ing conſcience...;Farewell....and thou, Pizarro. thou Who here 
muſt feel the pangs of the damned... purſue thy career of guilt..., 
we ſhall meet again... thy tortures I deſpiſe. Fats has denied to 
me to live greatly... it cannot prevent me from greatly dying. 
Exit, led out with guards. 
© Rolla For the world 8 tieaſures, I would not be Pizarro. 
Pix. Now tell me how is this double wonder... .Rolla in my 
tent....and Rolla the protector of my life! 
Kolla. I came to reſcue Alonzo. 
Plz. Then art thou come in 'vain....aſk me what thou wilt in 
return for my obligations to thee, that man's life excepted. 
'= Rollg. I aſk not his life....it is not nes to k 1 0 
Piz. HoõW-—1.e 3 3 
Kolla. He has eſcaped. N 


Pix. ped! hel and” nge 1 efeaped 1. what haſt thou | 
abel 4 


Ko la, I have. In the diſguiſe of a prieſt, I paſſed through the 
camp, and reached his tent. [there J remained, Ne he 9 
under that habit. 

Pig. Thou haſt robbed me of my deareſt vengeance. 

Kolla. lama General! as well as he. I am c to die i in his 
fes, | 

Pix. Peruvian! I cannot but admire thee. 

Rolla. A woman ſhares this admiration with rhe... with the 
tide deſign, undoubtedly, was Elvira's viſit to him. 

Pix Elvira:.,.traitrefs....did ſhe viſit him... ha! her motives were 
different... to thee I am indebted even for Alonzo's eſcape....had 


N 


ſnhe found him ane of thee, his dagger e er now would have 


dilpalched me. 
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Rolla. Think not ſo of my friend....he would have acted as 1 
have done. h 8 L 
Piz. I think other wiſe. .. my own heart tells me T ſhould not 
Have eſcaped. Obliged, then, as I am to thee, ſay how can I 
reward thee? | | | N ec 
Rolla. Is that a queſtion? | 17.922 1 
Hiz. Thou art free., only conſeſs that thy enemy is not out- 
done in generoſity : | 
Rolla. He does his duty. a 
Pix. Go then....ſhould we meet again in the field.. 
Rolla. We will fight like men. =, ? 
Piz. My ſword ſhall always avoid thee. 115 | 
Rolla. I hope not ſo. .. for now I know thee....I ſhall ſeek thee 
the firſt in the battle....meantime, farewell. may God amend 
thy heart.. (going, but returns,)....one requeſt more. the ſenti-· Wl 
nel who guarded Alonzo's tent, did his duty....he is altogether Wl 
innocent of his efcape....pardon him. | = 
Piz. That is no Like ode. — 5 | , 
Rolla. Let, then, me remain here, and ſuffer the puniſnment 
thou prepareſt for him. | 
 Piz. What! would you riſk your life for a common ſoldier? 
Rolla. That ſoldier is a man, whom I have drawn into mi 
fortune! | | ; 
Pix. Depart then. I pardon him. Denk. . 
Rolla. Give me your hand in pledge of your promiſe? 
Pix. (Giving his hand,) Give me your triendſhip? | 
KRolla. Live in peace with us....ſerve thy God, and allow us te 
ſerve our's.... be the friend of virtue, and thou ſhall be the friene 
of Rolla. | | . DC Eaat 
Pix. And have I allowed him to go away unmoleſted ?.... How 
dangerous to liſten to an enthuſiaſt.. But I have given my word. 
my word J., Let me conſult my confeffor, if L ought to kee 
faith with a heathen ;.... but this heathen is a hero...and ever 
where, heroes have the ſame creed. | 1 


panting for breath....her hair di ſhevelled. 8 


Cora. I can go no farthe r., nature is not ſo ſtrong as lov 
Sweet innocent, thou art aſleep# alas! thy father tgo ſleep 
thou, my child, wilt awake, but thy tather's ſleep is everlaſti 
Why am I a mother? why muſt this child bind me to life} 
Wretch that I am, I cannot even die!, Where am I now; 
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whether has deſpair driven me p. , the lightening flaſhes through 
the trees, but I diſcover no path. The loud thunder, rolling in 
the PORES, over rs my feeble A e go farther 
my feet will no longer ſupport me. nks down at the 
Joot of a tree, ) Dear . Meg n _—_ of the light- 
ening, the noiſe of the thunder, diſmay not thy innocence. I 
will make for my child, a bed of moſs and leaves; my veil ſhall 
Shelter him from the ſtorm. while I lie down, and die by his 
ide. te makes the couch, lays him down, covering him with her 
geil,) Lie there, my love, and ſleep; Ohl that thou might'{t f 
ever awake to crave in vain nouriſhment from thy lifeleſs 
mother's breaſt...Oh! how I feel. I turn giddy....wild....every 
Perre is unſtrung. Is this death? (Jugporis herſelf againſt the 
n N | td. 4, 1 4 
? . 0 M a 5 ) Cora 1 4 TY N 
Cora. {Starting,) What ſound is that I hear? 
Alon. 115 a ** N | 
Cera. It is the echo of the thunder among the mountains. 
Alon. Cora! 2 | | 4 
Cora. Hark !....It is ob wrath | 
Alon. (Nearer,) Cora! N i 
Cora. Ohl deceive me not, my heart J.. it is Alonzo's voice ! 
Alon. Cora! OS 
Cora. n towards the voice,) Alonzo! where are you? 
Alon. Cora! 25 Ws 5 | 
Cora. It is indeed Alonzo! .. 
r A 1 
Cora. oa advancing,) Alonzo l. I feel new ſtrength, 
Alon. Cora! where are you? N 
Cora. Here l „here!! | 14 
(She goes into ihe uod. their voices are heard alternately 
for ſome time at a diftance ;....at. length an exclamation of 
rapture informs the audience that they have met.) 


Enter two Spaniſh Sorviers drunk. 

2/2. Sold. Comrade, where are you going? 

2nd. Sold. Any way. you pleaſe, comrade, _ | 

Lf Sold. Aye, aye, come along.... (they perceive the child.) 
Lollo !.:..comrade ! what have we here? | 
Fead. So:d. A child! I vow and proteſt. 
1. So:d. But how came a child here? 5 8 

2nd. Sold. Aye, that is a very proper queſtion. , what ſhall 
do with it? . 3 ; by 
. Sold. What is it to us... it is a heathen's child, and ſo may 


; mned _— 


"of 


Word. Sod. Tis à ſweet child. I have a_playfellow tor it at 
me. am reſolved to take it with me. D Exeunt with the child. 
Cora. (Behind, ) Here, Alonzo, is the plate. 


1 - 


the tree, li 
2 
He is 
. Almig 
. Hei 15 one! 
„Wie will 
01 


Alon. 


Cora. 


child. ſhe 


Enter Con and Alonzo. | | 
Care This is the - place : it was under thns tree... 
the veil, utters a loud ſcream, and ſinks to the e 
ra, my love! what is the matter? = 


one: [ 
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ty God! 


in ſearch of him. 
my child 1. 
He muſt have waked; and crawled a little W 
; (Searches among the trees,) Oh! no J. he is loſt! he 3 is 


my child! 


Hope for the beſt. 


(liſting her eyes to heaven) Oh yo me 221 child, or 0 

give me death 

Alon. See ! among the trees there is a hut. 

Cora. Hah !—there lives the ſavage that has robbed me of my 

0 runs TIO the . a 
on. Beware, Cora !—ſhould it be inhabited paniards—- 

Cora. Should it be inhabited by devils I will Fay 

Alon. Let me then go firft—(goes and knocks). 


Enter Las Casas from the hut, 


e, Cora! 1 


Linh Cas. Who knocks ? 
Cora. Give me my child? 


Las Cas. What do you mean, young woman? 


od 


YO 


Alon. Heavenly God |—is it potlible !— Las —4 | 


brace. 


Alon. My loved Tutor ! 
friend ! 


Las Cas. 
Cara. Where have you hid my child? 


My 


Las Cas. What do you mean ? 


Alon. Oh, my friend !—in what a diftreſsful moment hare 
we met! 

Cora. Venerable old 3 beſpeak a ſeeling heart! 
Pp pity a wretched mother! 


(ie rums to 


Be not alarmed....we ſhall ſoon find him... -he cannot be 
far off.. Are you ſure this was tke'place ? 

Cora. Oh! yes |... .did we not find here the veil. alas! ſome 
wild beaſt. | 
Cora. I hope. f * at. 
. I have no hope. . I ſee my child ma 
For God's ſak Ts "IR 
There is no God! 

; M love, ſpeak not fo. 
hat have I done to merit ſuch affliction !” 
6 Cora my loved Cora !—- torment not thus yourſelf ol 


* 


Las Cas. Alonzo l- do I live again to . thee—(they em- 
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Ac. For heaver's ſake, what do you mean ? | 

Cor. I will be ever your flave. . my child ſhall bs 1950 flare. 
Las Cas. Is her brain diſordered ? | . 

Alon. She is my wife. , our child is loſe. 

Las Cas. Where ! how! | 

Alon. She left him ſleeping at the foot of that tree. | 

Las Cas. Did the leave him? © | 

Cota. You reprove me-Juſtly..; abort mother 10 lere 
your child J... my affliction is the juſt puniſhment of heaven. 

Las Cas. Would I could adminiſter conſolation ! | 


Alon. Aſfſiſt me to ſupport this load of mifery ? _ | 
3 Cora. (diſtracted) - See that ſpeckled ſnake....ſee he winds 
F round my child;..hark! hear how the monſter hifles... ſee! ! | fee | ! 


| his ſting pierces my infant's heart! F< 
Alon. — ora! be collected. 

Cora. Look | ſee the dreadful Condor Glas in the * 1. 
ſee ! he marks his prey !....he darts down l. the fixes his claws in 
my poor child! he carries him off 1. oh, ſave him !....( Jhe ſinks 
to the ground). | 

P 15-4 (Kneeling by her) Oh! my Cora 5 oh ! my child! 

Las Cas. And muſt I even, in this deſert, be lowed by 
| miſery l.. Oh my Alonzo, we muſt fly this place. We are here 
unſafe. the Spaniſh Camp is near... fly to your friends... 1 will, 


go with . 
Alon. How. mm we convey this. W ſufterer?....deareſt 


| Cots, let us 


| Cora. Go "Whither i ? 
Alon. To'gur friends. 
Cora. Think you I can leave this Wie, this ſpot where my 
.child periſhed ? ; 
Alon. We are too near the enemy. 
Cora. Barbarian! will you hinder me from collecting the 
bones of my mangled child 
Alon. Tour father and brother are arrived at the Peruvian cam 
Cora. L have no father... no brother! alas! I once had a chile . 
Alon. We will go in ſearch of him. 
Cora. Gefen uh) In ſearch of him! ah, ters! Wen Fe” 
Alon. And this good friend will aſſiſt us in the ſearch. | 
Cera Les, good old man! do aſſiſt us! | | 
Las Cas. I will moſt willingly, only be calm. e 
Cora. Art thou a father? at | 


Las Cas. No. 
Cora. Then I pardon'you.. Þ OED vou preach calmneſs to a 


mother who has loſt her child . (Sie runs off.) 

Las Cas. ( fo lowing) Enden our Alonzo to lead her more to 

2 the right. * 
. Las Caſas] you are my better _— Let 


re Soft at 475 ® 
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1 , ww friendſhip f is no * * than deſpiſed love. 
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© SCEN E. —The a of tha Spaniſh Conp.—Rova freagls. 


in by ſeveral ſoldiers, bound. 

57 Sold. Conie ine „you heathen ! 
olla, I was ſet at liberty by. Pizarro. 

So'd. How do we know that....no heathen eſcapes fron: us 


with his life.... Come along to the. General. 
= 37 Silence comrade ! here comes the General. 


10 8 What! Rolla! we 
Rolla es, Rolla, no doubt * are aſtoniſhed... (ſarcaſtically. ) 


Pix. And in chains! 


Rolla. In order that you may not be in fear of him. 
Piz. Who dared thus injurioufly to treat my pre erver? 
Sold. He has confeſſed that he is the enemy's 8 «nd 


we found him attempting to ſteal en our outpo 


Rolla. To ſteal through your outpoſts! 

Sold. We ſtopped him, and were ordered by Almagro to put 
him in chains. | 

Piz. You ſee, Rolla, I am innocent of this outrage....quickly 
loofen his chains. I cannot ſee ſuch a hero as Rolla unarmed ;. 
take, therefore, my ſword...and know that a Spatiiard can admire 
a generous action even in an enem 

Rolla. And a Peruvian can par on injuries. I forgive you. 

Pix. Forgive me too, that I cannot act ſeverely towards theſe 


men who have been the means of procuring me a ſecond inter- 


view with Rolla.”  / 

Rolla. No more of compliment, but let me go. 

Fix. When you pleaſe....yet let me indulge the hope, 1 18 
occurrence may hereafter p roduce a friendſhip between us. it was 
not intended het Rolla 1 Pizarro ſhould be perpetual enemies. 

Ro/ia. You ſhall have my friendſhip, as h as the ocean 
feparates us. 

Pix. Might we not be united i in one common tie? 125 billing | 
to , renounce to you my right to the crown of Quito. I aſk no 
more, but that you hal fubmit to the ſovereignty of Spain, and 
the religion of chriſtianity: V on theſe terms I am willing to grant 


You pe ace. 


* Your demands are alike generous and moderate. 
Piz izarro's friendſhip carries with it the protection of a mighty 
monarch ; that friendfhip Pizarro now tenders his hand to err vou. 


Rolla. 1 am notraitor ! 
Pix. Inſteadof treaſon, your acceptance of my offer would be the | 


means of averting the miſeries of your country... You would onl 


veprive a weak king of the throne which he is not qualified to fill.” 
ol/a. Ataliba 1 weak king l. but were he ſo, a king who, 
promotes! the happineſs ah his r will ever enjoy their duty | 


and affection, 
Pix. Think well of what I have propoſed....remember that 


„ 
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What he ic. 


Piz. No., Alonzo and 


His parents. 


1 
'. Ro#a.' Now I underſtand you... but why thus try to diſemble ? 


... ww. throw off the maſk at once. 


Pix. (Sufling his rage,) Rolla, do not miſconceive me. 
Rolla, Am ] at liberty to depart? | | 
Pix. You are. 9 0 N 
Rolla. Shall L meet no farther obſtructiongsẽ? | 
Piz. None....unleſs you repent and come back. Wk 
lla, Thank God, Rolla has never found cauſe to re pent of 
Enter the two SoLviens with the Child. 
Sold. General, we have found a child. F7 he 
Pix. Why bring it here P... Go along. 5 
Sold. We 1 it in the foreſt near the camp. 
Piz. Throwiit into the next ditch. nn. 
. Rolla. Gracious God! it is Alonzo's ſon. 
F ETD ITT =Y 
. Rolla. (To the ſoldiers,) Give me the child 
Piz. (Tnterpoſing,) Not quite ſo faſt... Alonzo's ſon... fortune, 


I thank thee!....come, my boy, thou ſhall be hoſtage for thy 


fooliſh father. 8 cab 5 
Rolls, Does Pizarro wage war with children? 
? have an account to. ſettle....were I to 
lunge a dagger into this child's breaſt, that were merely to ſettle 
the Balance. But fancy to yourſelf, this little head on the point 
of a ſpear....imagine the great Alonzo ruſhing, with his ined 
through the thickeſt of our ranks, like a torrent, carrying all 
before him. and the only mound to ſtop him. the . bleedi 
head of his child. See the hero at once ſtand motionleſs an 
horror-ſtruck !....ſee the ſword fall from his hand l, ſee hfs eyes 
rivetted on the bloody ſtandard, from which the crimſon. drops 
{till-trickle down the lance l., O glorious fight! _, - _ 
* Rolla. Pizarro! are you a man? © 15 
Piz, And when he returns to the anxious mother....when. his 
Cora throws her ſnowy arms around his neck, and with her filken 
locks, wipes the crimſon drops from his ſhoulder ; what will be 
her emotions, when he ſays.— not ſo faſt, my dear, think i you this 
the. blood of an enemy P. no, it is your own child boo 
Rolla. See the ſmile. upon his infant cheek. td you murder 
that angel innocen fed N 
His. Could you wring the neck of a harmleſs dove? 


1 
— 


* 
++ 


child's weight in filver. YE OE EET; 
Elz, You may keep your filver to muke a ſtatue to be erected 
In his tomb. r r i 
Kolla. Pizarro, I ſaved your life. deny me not then the life 
of this child. Fey; 


Piz. Do you wiſh to ſhame me by ſo trifling are nd 9 | 1 


_ Rolla. I will remain your priſoner. , only reſtore this child to 


alla. If you require a ranſom. . I will give you ten times the 


— 
— 


1 


Rolla, Su rely nature 1211 not have made you altogether with- 
out the feelings of a man....ſome ſeeds of humanity muſt ſtill -lie 
hidden in thy, heart... .Behold Rolla at your feet,.... Rolla, who 


never bent his knee to man 5. Rolla will be your ſlave. only 
reſtore this innocent child. 

Piz. The Lr ſhall not be reſtored * e only you can 
redeem him. let your Ty ſubmit to Spz 

Rolla. ifag q mickly,) Now then! (he 1 the child 
from the Hader, 2 claſj p 27 * his left arm, und with his right 
brandiſhes his ſword.) the child is mine !:...this\word was not 
given me in vain.— who dares to follow me, dies. ( of 
with the child.) 

Piz. Raſh madman l. , fly, — - him ; ; bring him back 
alive, if poſſible. (/oldiers 950 What demon inſpires him., fodl 
that I was to give him a 10 ord, How furiouſly he wields it.. 
hah! he gains Sci on my men. by heavens! he wilt efcape 
Away l. away !...purſue him J. kill him. the hilt now conceals 
him from my fi nt. madman ! impute not thy death to me.—I 
would have preferved thy life — have made thee my friend. 
(Hats are heard at & diftance,) Farewell. thou haſt deſerved a 
nobler death! (enter a ſoldier, )... Well. 

. Sold. General, be eaſy; the heathen will not go much farther 
A ſhot hit him in the right ſide....I ſaw him fall. 

Piz. Would he had been brought back alive l., Proud Indian, 
to defy me in my own camp! 

Sold. r order to ſpare this Peruvian has coſt the ves, of 
Tous 8 . 

Aro iet Sold. (enteri — ws He has. made his way good, ** 
d the enemy's outpo 

Piz. Hell and faries | | 

and. Sold. He, however, carries with him his death ; his 
wound is mortal. 

Pix. Cuiſed idolator! yet 1 cannot refuſe him my ee 
. with a thouſand ſuch heroes, I could conquer the world. ["Exif. 


SCENE. 4 Plain adjoining to the Peruvian Camp.... Ente 
ATALIBA. 

The enemy is quiet. my troops are aſleep.— the tempeſt i 
calmed, and not a breeze whiſpers through the trees....an awful 
ſilence reigns around....every: thing enjoys repoſe, except my 
heart... Why am I haunted with = Hen 4 of the flain?...wh 
muſt their dying groans torment my ear . not my ſwore 
Sen for my God and my country ? | 


| re 


Enter Coxa, diftracted. | "*. 
Cora, Where am 1?....where is my child's grave ? ( ſeeing 
Ataliba,) Firſt born of the Sun, reftore to me my child! | 
— Cora! 8 a 
ora. I have been at my child's grave. it is dee in ths 
it is cold and damp. 1 ps . XRF 4 I 
Atal. Alas! — a dreadful fighw 


LESS AA ay Y F Ie” 


405) 
Enter Aroxzo and Las Casas. 
"a wagen Cora, whither does thy grief drive hee? | 
ora. Hu lonzo....go. no farther. The firſt born ef the 


A. needs. but f the word, and the grave will ſurrender its 
Prey... ( he 0 Kali 2.5 0 Bow) have pity on 4 


t | 
Hal. Wiewhed mother. . hel thee, Tam only a king! 
Cora Who then can help me P. whom has heaven en- 
trofied our lives. did ſt not thou load us to battle. . did nat 
Alonzo, fight for. thee... and wilt thou refuſe the only + aan 
we ask. the life of a child, who too will fight for thee! 
2 55 Cruſh me, ye gods ! „ will not Ariok! = 
Cora. (Springing n J Tyrant! will thy flinty heart be un- 
moved at my diftreſs 5 is more blood required to ſatiate thy 
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ambition? muſt dhoy: tear Saran I from the 2 "Oh of their 
1 wretched ws, + 


| js reiehed mother! 


"Alon. 810 upporiing her i in his arms,) 


Ae gfe 
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Atal. (Wiping of. a tear,) Alas! the OE has no * . 


i | ions es theſe tears. | 

; 2 nler a Prunus hefty 5 

Lat ©, ra Rolla! | - aA Ja 8's 

0 flaggers in, his couttenance deatly ah his di in his 

| right hand, the child in his 1 222 of bo 

. A, 0 heavens! what is this! 3 8 | 
Rolla. (In a 1 voice, an hardly able to. reach Tone 

oy is fife: 5 van kufband's arms,) Cora l.. your ehild 1. 5 
Cora, *** ny up and cots out * arms towards 64 

4 . | 
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= f | 
art oof pute | 
bd) Lan. Las 0 teach * th FOE in a we God. | +4 

ſe us Caf. The ways of God are to us n 5 
N Adore 2 be reſigned! 2 ourtain dr ups Y yy 
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